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Richards. 
For  the  Letter-Box: 
Selfishness 


LKDIES.  .  . 

$1.75   CHHRGBS  PREPAID. 

Cloth  or  Leather  Top,  Button  or 
Lace,  Patent  Tip  or  Plain  Toe,  any 
size,  D  to  EE  width. 

GREATEST  LINE  ON  EARTH. 


L-ITTL-e  GENTS' 

Excelsior  Line,  Box  Calf,  Extention 
Sole,  durable  and  dressy,  sewed  with 
silk  thread,  Repairing  at  our  expense 
if  these  shoes  rip  before  being  half  soled. 
D  to  EE  width. 

Sizes,    9      to  13      |i.75  \ 

13'A  to    2        2.00  ]■  Charges  prepaid. 
2/z  lo    s'A    2.50)  6      i-    t- 


riEWianil-JiOTT  SHOE  CO., 


57    CCIRIH    STREET. 


SCHOOL    BOOKS 

School  Boards  and  Dealers  Please  send  in  your  orders  early  for 

School  Books  and  School  Supplies 

WHOLESAIiE  AJVD  RETAlti. 

GEO.  Q.  CANNON  &  SONS  CO.,  U  and  13  Main  Street. 

DR.  O.  B.  HEWETT, 

Jt  THE  LEflDlUG  DEflTIST  ^ 


In  the  last  20  years  nearly 
20,000  filling;  not  25 
have  failed. 

2,000  crowns,  all  perfect. 

Over  800  bridges,  all  doing 
good  work  today. 

Filling     and    extracting 
without  pain. 


U/I?y  T)ot  patroi^iz^ 

THE  BEST, 


Partial 
Payments 


We  make  loans  on  Utah  and  Ida- 
ho farms,  and  allow  partial  pay- 
ments— the  best  kind  of  a  loan 
for  a  farmer  or  stock  grower. 
Write 

Miller  &  Viele,  '^McTcitrBiock 

'  Salt  Lake  City. 


fl  Treaimeni  mi  Cures  ai  Home. 


One  thing  that  people  living  out  of  the  city  should  remember,  is  that 
anyone  within  reach  of  a  Post  Office,  is  within  reach  of  Drs.  Shores  and  good 
health.  By  a  system  of  perfected  HOME  TEEATMENT,  Drs.  Shores  are  curing 
hundreds  in  their  homes  every  week,  saving  them  the  cost  of  travel  and  hotel  bills, 
and  bringing  health  and  happiness  to  their  very  doors.  If  you  live  out  of  town 
and  need  medical  attention,  write  to  Drs.  Shores  for  their  New  Symptom  List  and 
receive  expert  advice  free. 

Mrs.  Margaret  Brown, 

533  S.  Eighth  West  St., 
SALT  LAKE  CITY. 

Mrs.  Brown,  whose  picture  is 
given  abf'Ve,  has  lived  here  six- 
teen years.  She  says:  "I  have  suf- 
fered for  about  live  years  with  my 
stomacb  and  neuralgia — and  last 
summer  my  trouble  became  al- 
most uribearable.  I  got  so  I  could 
not  eat  egfis  or  meat,  and  was 
in  constant  pain.  1  had  dull  heavy 
pains  in  the  head,  and  could  get  no 
relief.  I  consulted  Drs.  Shores  a 
month  ago  and  tliey  pronounced 
,  my  trouble  Catarrh  of  the  Stomach 

and  head.  1  began  treatment  and, 
although  I  have  been  under  their 
care  just  one  month,  I  am  greatly 
benefited  already— in  fact,  I  feel 
well  enough  to  stop  right  now— 
but  shall  continue  until  all  danger 
is  passed. 

Today  I  can  eat  anything,  my 
voice  is  all  right- and  I  can  walk 
without  bending  over- something 
1  could  not  do  for  some  time  be- 
fore, lam  glad  to  add  my  testi- 
mony to  Drs.  Shores'  great  skill. 

KI-L     DISEASES. 

These  Master  Specialists  not  onlv  cure  Catarrh,  but  they  cure  Bronchitis,  Neuralgia,  Heart 
Disease,  Dyspepsia,  Skin  Disease,  Blood  Disease,  Rheumatism,  Malaria,  Nervous  Diseases,  Kidney 
Disease,  Female  Complaints,  Insomnia,  Dysentery,  Paralysis,  Rickets,  Scrofula,  Consumption  in  the 
first  stage.  Liver  Disease,  Diseases  of  the  Bowels,  Sciatica,  Spinal  Diseases,  Varicocele,  Rupture, 
Stricture,  and  all  Chronic  and  Private  Diseases. 

Prices  and  terms  witliin  the  reach  of  all.     Consultation  and  advice  free  to  all  at  the  oftice  or  by 

letter. 

OFFICE  HOURS: 

Weekdays,  -  -         lO  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 

Sundays,         -  -  10  a.m.  to  la    m. 

Evenings,  Tuesday  and  Fridays  only, 

'    7  to   8  p.m. 


IP  YOU  LIVE  OUT  OF  TOAVN 


WRITE  °;:„ 


Shores    &    Shores    I'or 
lieir  new  symptom  list  and 
jjet  their  advice  IVee. 


DRS.  SHORES  &  SHORES, 

EXPERT  SPECIALISTS. 

HARMON  BLOCK.  SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 


Entrance,  Room  210. 


34  E.  2nd.  South  St. 


(When  writing    please    mention  this  paper.) 


FROM  FACTORY  TO  CUSTOMER 


CABLE  PIANO  COMPANY, 

SOLE   MANUFACTURERS 

Tne  CeleDrated  The  Sweet  Toned 

CONOVER,  CHICAGO 

SCHUMANN,  COTTAGE 

KINGSBURY  PIANOS.  ORGANS. 


pianos  from  $200.  Up.  Terms  $10.  <;asl7,  $10.  p(?r  Hloi^tl?. 

Or^aps  from  $60.  Up,  Jern\s  $5.  (^asl?,  $5.  p(?r  (T)OQtl?. 

First-CIass  Instruments,  Lowest  Factory  Prices.       No  disposing  of  Customer's  paper  as 

Consignment  Houses  must  do.     Here  to  stay  and  do  Exactly  as  we  Agree. 

Write  for  List  of  Prominent  Church  and  State  Officials  and  other 

Prominent  Citizens  of  Utah  who  have  used  our  Pianos 

from  One  to  Twelve  Years. 

CABLE  PIANO  CO.,         238  Main  Street. 


J.  M.  CHAMBERLAIN,  Ass't  Manager. 


J.  W.  VANSANT,  Manager. 


UTAH  COAL 


February  1 4th 

oelS  AT  HAND^ 

♦ffT  is  an  old  custom,  still  practiced  by 
lovers,  to  send  love  messages  to  each 
other  on  this  date,   and  it  is  known   as 
St.  Valentine's  Day. 

We  have  an  assortment  of 


VALENTINES 

CASTLE  GATE  ^ 

and  WINTER  QUARTERS  of  all  descriptions,  and  can  supply  both 

LUMP,  NUT  AND  SLACK,      wholesale  and  retail  orders.  • 


Anthracite  All  Sizes. 

D.J.  SHARP,  Agt., 

73  S.  Main  St.  Telephone  429.  i  11-13  MAIN  ST.,  SALT  LAKE  CITY. 


Cannon's  HeujSook  Store 


(When  writing    please    mention  this  paper.^ 


Stapdard  I08tru/i\eijt8  of  tlpe  U/orld. 


PIANOS  ^  ^  if 

Steinway,  Kimball,  Vose  &  Sons. 

ORGANS  ^  OS 

Mason  &  Hamlin,  Kimball- 

SOLD    FOR    CASH,  OR  ON    EASY    TIME 

PAYMENTS. 

Jt    jt    jt 

Guitars,  Mandolins,  Violins,  Banjos. 
Latest  Sheet  Music.  Everything 
known  in  Music.  Orders  from  the 
country  will  have  special  attention. 
Satisfaction  guaranteed  or  money 
returned. 

D.  O,  CALDER'S  SONS 


SALT  LAKE  QTY. 


ENNESS! 


STRONG 

DRINKis 

DEATH 


Dr.  CHARCOT'S  TONIC  TABLETS 


are  the  only  positively  guaranteed  remedy  for 
the  Drink  Habit,  Nervousness  and  ^lelancholy 
caused  by  strong  drink. 

WE  GUARANTEE  FOUR  BOXES 

to  cure   any  case  with   a    positive   written 
guarantee  or  refund  the  money,  and  to  de- 
stroy the  appetite  for  intoxicating  liquors. 
THE  TABLETS  CAN  BE  GIVEN  WITHOUT 
KNOWLEDGE  OF  THE  PATIENT. 

STRONG  DRINK  XTnTSk^"^; 

not  hesit.ite;  you  take  no  risk.  Upon  receipt 
ofSio.oowe  will  mail  you  four  (4)  boxes  and 
positive  written  g-uarantee  to  cure  Or  re- 
fund yonr  ninney.  Single  boxes  S3. 00.  At 
Store  or  by  mail. 


f.  C.  SCHRAMM,  DRUGGIST. 


McGORHICK.BLOCK,  SItLT  LAKEICITY. 


Oregon  Short  Line  R.  R., 

Operating  1431  miles  of  Railroad 
throagli  the  thriving  Statei  ot 

UTAH,  IDAHO,  WYOMING. 

OREGON  and  MONTANA. 

THE  ONLY  ROAD 

to  BUTTB,  HELENA,  PORTLAND, 
and  the  North  Faolflo  Coait. 


Ponr  Dally  Trains  Between 
SAIiT  LAKE  OITY  and  OGDEN 

The  P0PULIU{  LIDE  to  all  Utah  ininlng  DlstPlets 

THE  ONLY  ROAD  TO  MERCUR. 


THE  FASTEST  SERVICE 

In  Connection  ivith  the 

UNION    PACIFIC    SYSTEM 

TO  ALL  POINTS  EAST. 


Buy  yonr  tickeU   via   the    "SHORT    LINE," 
Utah's  Fastest  and  Best  Railroad. 

City  Ticket  Office,  1 00  W.  2nil  South,  Salt  Lake  City. 

8.  W.  ECCLE8,  D.  E.  BURLEY, 

Qen'l  Traffic  Mgr.         Qen.  PasB.  &  Ticket  Agt 
W.  H.  BANCROFT, 
VlM-PrMldent  and  Gen'I  Manager. 


CURRENT  TIME  TABLE. 

IN  EFFECT  JANUARY  8,   1899. 

LEAVES  SALT  LAKE  OITT. 
Mo.    3— For  Provo,  Grand  Junction  and  all 

points  East 8:80  a.  m, 

Ko.   i — For  Prove,  Grand  Junction  and  all 

points  East 7:40p.  m. 

No.  ft— For  Bingham,  Mt.  Pleasant,  Mantl, 
Belknap,  Richfield  and    all    Intermediate 

points 8:00  a.m. 

No.    8 — For  Eureka,  Payeon,  Provo  and  all 

Intermediate  points 5:00  p.  m. 

No.    8— For  Ogden  and  the  West lOSOp.m. 

No.   1— For  Ogden  and  the  West 9:45  p.  m. 

No.  43.— For  Park  City   fl:2fia.  m. 

No.    9— For  Ogden,  intermediate  and  West. ..12:30  p.  m. 

ARRIVES  AT  SALT  LAKE  OITT. 

No.  1— From  Bingham,  Provo,  Grand  Junc- 
tion and  the  East 9:30  p.  m. 

No.  3 — From  Provo,  Grand  Junction  and  the 
Kast - 10:40p.m. 

No.  6 — From  Provo,  Bingham,  Eureka,  Belk- 
nap, Richfield,  Mantl  and  Intermediate 
points 6:36  p.m. 

Ko.  2— From  Ogden  and  the  West 8:20  a,  m. 

No.  4 — From  Ogden  and  the  West 7:30 p.m. 

No.  T — From  Eureka,  Payson,  Provo  and  all 
Intermediate  points 10:00  a.  m. 

No.  41. — Arrives  from  Park  City  and  Inter- 
mediate points  at  6:46p.m. 

No.  10— From  Ogden  and  Intermediate  polnts.S  :10  p.  m. 
Only  line  running  through  Pullman  Palace  Sleeping 

Oars  from  Salt  Lake  Ulty  to  San  Francisco,  Salt  Lake 

Olty  to  Denver  via  Grand  Junction,  and  Salt  Lake  City 

to  Kansas  Olty  and  Ohicago  via  Colorado  points. 

nOKKT  OFFICE,  108   W.  SECOND   SOUTH   STREET. 
PO8TOFFI0B  CORNER. 

D.O.DODGE,    8.  H.  BABOOCK,     F.  A.  WADLBIQH, 
Qen'l  Manager,     Traffic  Manager.     Qea'l  Pass.  Agt. 
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K66D  Money  at  Home 

By  Insuiring  in  the 

HOME 
FIRE 


OF 


UTAH 


HEBER  J.  GRAflT  &  CO, 


General  Agents. 


YOU  don't  need  the  doctor  for 
every  little  trouble,  but  you 
do  need  in  the  house  a  trusty 
remedy  for  times  of  danger. 
Thousands  are  saved  by  having 
at  hand 

Dr.  J.H.Mc  Lean's 

liver&KidncyBQlin 

a  certain  cure  for  disorders  of  the  Liver, 
Kidneys  and  Bladder.  Use  it  at  once 
for  sore  back,  furred  tongue,  lost  appe- 
tite and  changes  in  urine  or  bowels.  It 
is  wise  to  be  always  ready  for  them. 
Sold  by  druggists,  Si-oo  a  bottle. 

THE  DR.  J.  H.  MCLEAN  MEDICINE  CO. 
ST.   LOUIS,    MO. 


MONARCH  GRUBBER  MFG.  CO. 


MONARCH    (JRIBBERS 

Are  the  Simplest  and  Strongest  in 
the  world.  Prepared  with  grooved 
drums  to  save  the  cable  from  wear 
and  are  guaranteed  to  stand  the 
strain  of  75  tons.  Our  HUSTLER, 
two-horse,  geared,  feed  grinder, 
is  guaranteed  to  grind  20  bushel 
per  hour. 
For  illustrated  catalogus  and  discount,  address 


Lone  Tree,  Iowa. 


Wait^eKs  stcf^e- 


Women's  and  Children's  25c.  Stockings. 


A  GOOD  STOCKTNG 


At  a  good  price  is  not  out  of  the  ordinary,  but  a  good  stocking  at  a  small 
price  is  a  most  uncommon  combination — a  union  which  we  have  spent 
years  in  perfecting.  The^iuU  fruition  of  that  endeavor  is,  we  feel,  now 
made  manifest  by  the  permanent  establishment  of  our  25  cent  lines.  Stock- 
ings we  know  to  be  far  and  away  better  than  can  be  bought  elsewhere  for 
double.  More  than  three  years  have  elapsed  since  our  trade  mark —  our 
name  in  every  pair — was  put  upon  them;  in  this  time  we  have  not  had  com- 
plaint of  any. 


Women's    Absolutely  Fast  Black  Stockings, 
Children's  Absolutely  Fast  Black  Stockings, 


25  cents. 
25  cents. 


[WHEN  WRITING   MENTION  THIS   PAPER.] 
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JERUSALEn. 


The  picture  on  this  page  represents 
St.  Stephen's  Gate,  Jerusalem.  It  is  the 
gate  through  which    the  traveler    passes 


ing  a  fair  idea  of  the  other  gates  and  of 
the  walls  around  the  ancient  city,  as 
built  by  the  Crusaders.  Evidences  of 
that  heraldry  wjiich  in  song  and  story 
is  connected   peculiarly   with  the    age  of 


S  r.     STEPHEN    S    GATE. 


to  go  to  the  Mount  of  Olives  from  the 
Via  Dolorosa-  the  street  along  which  it 
is  supposed  the  Savior  carried  His  cross 
after   He    had    been    condemned    to  die. 


The  picture  is  also  interesting  as  furnish-   j   barons  of  old. 


chivalry,    are  still   to  be    seen  in    the  en- 
during stone  of  wall  and    portal,  and  re- 
mind  the  reader  of    the  stout    arms    and 
j   hearts    and    deeds     of    the    knights    and 
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THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR. 


Jerusalem  is  a  city  which  possesses 
the  deepest  interest,  not  only  to  all  be- 
lievers in  the  Scripture,  but  also  to  all 
who  take  delight  in  the  reading  of  his- 
tory. Of  course  the  almost  reverential 
esteem  in  which  ihe  city  is  held  by  all 
Christians  is  by  reason  of  the  fact  that 
its  history  is  interwoven  with  that  of  the 
most  important  Personage  ever  born  on 
this  earth,  and  also  of  His  disciples  and 
followers,  who  went  out   from  here    with 


came  to  His  own,  but  His  own  received 
Him  not.  They  slew  Him,  and  brought 
His  blood  upon  themselves  and  their 
children  because  of  their  wickedness; 
while  the  blood  they  spilt  became  the 
atonement  for  all  the  human  race. 

Perhaps  as  good  a  general  view  as 
any  other  of  the  city  can  be  had  from  a 
high  hill,  called  Scopus,  lying  to  the 
north-east.  From  here  the  country  can 
be    seen     as    far    south    as     Bethlehem; 


'~"^,  "O  JERUSALEM,  JERUSALEM,  THOU 

the  most  glorious  message  and  summons 
that  could  salute  the  ears  of  mankind. 
To  the  Master  Himself  the  city  was  no 
doubt  beloved,  for  He  wept  over  it:  "O 
Jerusalem,  Jerusalem,  thou  that  kiljest 
the  prophets,  and  stonest  them  which  are 
sent  unto  thee,  how  often  would  I  have 
gathered  thy  children  together,  even  as 
a  hen  gathereth  her  chickens  under  her 
wings,    and    ye    would     not!"     He    here 


THAT    KILLEST   THE   PROPHETS. 

a  glimpse  is  had  of  the  hills  of  Judea; 
below  and  to  the  left  is  the  valley  of 
Jehosaphat,  with  olive  trees  in  the  val- 
ley and  on  the  slopes  of  the  side  hills. 
From  this  point  we  would  view  the  city 
towards  the  south-west.  To  our  right 
in  the  city  thus  spread  out  before  us  can 
be  seen  the  two  large  domes  which  mark 
the  spot  where  tradition  has  located 
Golgotha,    and    where    now    stands    the 
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THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR. 


Church  of  the  Holy  Sepulchre.  By  the 
Crusaders  this  was  made  the  center  of 
the  fallen  city  and  by  ihera  the  north- 
west part  of  the  present  site  was  in- 
cluded, while  the  old  city,  which  was 
located  on  the  slope  toward  the  valleys 
of  Hinnom  and  Jehosaphat,  was  left  out 
and  is  now  used  for  gardening. 

In  the  Church  of  the  Holy  Sepulchre 
the  story  of  the  Crucifixion  is  repre- 
sented. The  industrious  monks  have 
managed  to  find,  so  they  pretend,  every- 


CHURCH    OF    THE    HOLY    SEPULCHRE. 

thing  necessary  to  complete  the  whole 
work,  so  that  when  one  enters  he  will 
have  everything  pointed  out  to  him  — 
where  every  person  connected  with  the 
Crucifixion  stood  or  took  part,  and 
finally  was  buried  after  death.  Enter- 
ing from  the  east,  one  first  sees  the  large 
stone  upon  which  the  body  of  Christ  is 
supposed  to  have  been  laid  while  being 
prepared  for  burial.  This  is  highly  re- 
vered, and  every  Catholic,  of  whatever 
church,  kisses  it.    To  the  right,  rather  ele- 


vated, is  Golgotha  itself.  The  places 
where  Christ's  cross  and  those  of  the  two 
robbers  stood  are  pointed  out;  and  fine 
altars  are  built  at  every  convenient  and 
prominent  place.  A  place  is  shown 
where  the  rock  rent  in  twain  by  the 
earthquake  at  the  Savior's  death.  To 
the  left  of  the  embalming  stone  we  are 
pointed  to  the  grave  of  Jesus.  It  is,  of 
course,  now  a  fine  building  hewn  out  of 
the  rock,  very  nicely  hnidhed  and  decor- 
ated. We  enter  the  tomb  from  the 
north  and  are  shown  the  marble  cov 
ering  under  which  the  Lord  is  said  to 
have  laid  three  days.  Further  west, 
we  are  shown  the  so-called  chapel 
?  of  the  resurrection,  or  the  place 
where  Jesus  met  Mary.  Of  course 
this  is  general  guess-work  so  far  as 
the  exact  places  are  concerned;  but 
they  all  serve  to  bring  into  mind  the 
scenes  that  took  place  at  the  im- 
portant moment  in  the  world's  his- 
tory when  death  and  the  grave  were 
overcome.  Many  other  places  are 
shown,  only  one  more  of  which  need 
be  here  mentioned,  viz.,  the  place 
where  Queen  Helen,  the  mother  of 
Constantine  the  Great,  is  said  to 
have  found  the  three  crosses — those 
of  Christ  and  the  two  robbers.  Just 
how  many  cords  of  wood  have  been 
;^  sent  to  different  parts  of  the  world, 
and  called  pieces  of  the  "true  cross" 
cannot  be  estimated;  but  the  amount 
is  surely  enough  to  have  built  many 
dozen  crosses.  Queen  Helen  is  sup- 
posed to  have  dreamed  that  the  crosses 
were  there,  and  after  a  long  search  was 
finally  rewarded  by  finding  them. 

Another  point  of  great  interest  in  the 
Holy  City  is  the  Mosque  of  Omar,  whose 
large  dome  we  would  see  to  the  left  as 
we  looked  upon  the  city  from  the  hill 
Scopus.  It  occupies  the  site  of  the 
original  temple  grounds,   and  is  held    by 
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the  Mohammedans,  who  called  it  esh 
shertf,  the  sacred  or  holy.  The  mosque 
is  a  large  octagon  building  with  a  large 
dome  in  the  center,  richly  decorated 
and  inscribed  with  verses  from  the 
Koran.      It  is    built    over    a    large    rock 


which  good  Mohammedans  say  is  so 
holy  that  when  Mohammed  went  to 
heaven  it  wanted  to  go  with  him,  to 
prevent  which  the  Lord  sent  the  angel 
Gabriel.  They  show  us  marks  in  the 
rock  where    the    angel     put    his    fingers; 
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but  a  more  probable  theory  is  that  the 
stone  was  used  by  the  Israelites  for 
sacrifices,  as  the  altar  was  to  be  on  an 
unhewn  stone,  etc.;  the  peculiar  con- 
structions around  the  stone  all  go  to  show 
that  it  was  so  used.  But  the  Moslems 
do  not  seem  so  to  understand  it,  hence 
they  are  doing  their  best  to  show  what 
wonderful  things  they  possess  in  contrast 
to  the  Christians,  who  tell  of  what 
wonderful  things  are  in  their  care. 
There  is  some  rivalry  in  these  matters. 
The  temple  itself  is  supposed  to  have 
stood  a  little  distance  to  the  west  of  the 
present  mosque.  The  elevations  and 
entrances  to  the  high  grounds  were 
built  after  the  destruction  by  Titus, 
when  the  temple  was  completely  de- 
stroyed. This  is  undoubtedly  the  mount 
where  Solomon  built  his  temple  to  the 
Lord,  and  where  the  Lord  appeared  and 
accepted  it  as  His  house.  It  is  a  place 
that  has  been  the  scene  of  many  trage- 
dies, involving  both  holy  men  and  un- 
holy ones.  Here  is  where  the  Jews 
made  their  last  stubborn  defense  against 
the  Romans,  and  where  so  many  lives 
were  lost.  It  has  seen  its  day  of  glory 
and  peace,  it  has  also  seen  its  day  of 
violence  and  great  oppression,  a  knowl- 
edge of  which  can  be  had  by  referring 
to  the  history  of  the  Jews.  It  has  been 
a  place  for  idolatry  as  well  as  a  place 
for  true  worship.  Yet  who  shall  say 
that  the  Lord  has  not  made  the  Mos- 
lems stewards  for  His  own  purposes, 
and  to  await  the  day  of  His  pleas- 
ure? 

Palestine  with  its  capital  is  calcu- 
lated to  play  an  important  part  in  the 
winding  up  scene  of  the  great  drama  of 
the  world's  history;  and  during  the 
millennium  of  peace  the  glory  and  mag- 
nificence of  the  place  will  be  beyond 
the  description  of  man. 

Friis. 
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Arrival  at  the  Islands. 

CHAPTER    ITI. 

The  next  morning,  land  was  spied  off 
the  south-western  line  of  the  horizon; 
and  the  passengers  crowded  on  the 
western  side  of  the  boat  with  eager, 
happy  faces. 

As  they  approached  nearer  to  the 
island,  the  peaks  and  crags  of  the  inner 
mountains  of  Oahu  shot  up  into  the 
blue  of  the  sky  out  of  the  blue  of  the 
sea. 

The  Major  had  Mary  close  beside 
him,  and  he  pointed  out  carefully  the 
dark  green  mass  of  trees  and  ferns  which 
covered  the  black  volcanic  hills  from 
base  to  summit. 

As  they  rounded  Diamond  Head,  Mary 
clapped  her  hands  and  laughed  aloud  at 
sight  of  the  cocoanut  trees  and  all  the 
tropical  vegetation;  which,  she  confided 
to  the  Major, 

"Was  just  ezac'ly  like  the  pictures 
in  my  geography.     Just  ezac'ly!" 

The  beautiful  city  of  Honolulu  in  the 
wide  embrace  of  the  circling  hills  was 
enough  to  claim  the  admiration  of  one 
far  less  beauty-loving  than  was  little 
Mary  Argyle. 

The  white  houses  nestled  in  the  vivid 
green  of  perpetual  summer,  flower- 
strewed  and  fern-bedecked  lawns,  the 
waving  palms  and  cocoanuts,  the  town 
sloping  clear  up  to  the  top  of  the 
crested  hills  on  the  north;  Pearl  Harbor 
was  on  the  left  with  its  land-locked  bay 
and  tiny  central  island;  Punch  Bowl 
Hill  reared  aloft  on  the  right  with  its 
half-formed  giant's  cup  filled  in  with 
rarest  mosses,  and  gigantic  ferns  like 
small  feathery  trees.  All  this  burst  like 
a  vision  upon  the  delighted  beholders, 
and  the  ship  sailed  swiftly  nearer  and 
nearer. 
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Away  along  the  coast  to  the  right  and 
below  the  Punch  Bowl,  ran  the  summer 
homes  and  white  bath-houses  of  Waikiki, 
and  all  along  the  near  coast  line,  rocked 
lazily  ships  from  almost  every  nation 
under  the  sun.  Steamers,  long,  narrow 
and  brilliant  with  bunting;  sailing  ves- 
sels with  white  sails  gleaming  in  the 
hot  tropic  sun;  vessels  of  all  sizes  and 
descriptions  crowded  the  roomy  bay  and 
crept  up  to  the  very  shore-line. 

As  they  approached  near  enough  to 
distinguish  forms,  they  saw  the  docks 
were  covered  with  dark-faced,  white- 
clothed  natives  eagerly  watching  the 
arrival  of  the  semi-monthly  steamer. 

Just  then  Mary  heard  a  great  splash- 
ing and  screaming  right  near  the  boat, 
and  she  drew  her  eyes  away  from  the 
somewhat  distant  shore  to  the  blue 
waters  of  the  sea  directly  under  the 
shadow  of  the  steamer. 

"Gi'  me  five  zents!"  screamed  a  hun- 
dred voices,  their  owners  gesticulating 
wildly  at  every  passenger. 

There  they  were!  At  least  a  hundred 
native  boys,  their  naked  bodies  gleam- 
ing like  polished  bronze  in  the  deep 
blue  waters  of  the  sea. 

"Here  you  are,"  answered  several  of 
the  passengers,  each  flinging  a  five  cent 
piece  or  a  penny  into  the  sea  as  they 
spoke. 

Splash!  Down  went  one  hundred 
naked  bodies— down —wait  a  moment — 
here  they  flash — sputter,  sputter,  a  dash 
of  the  head  flings  the  briny  drops  from 
bare  black  head  and  bare  brown  face! 
Two  or  three  mouths  have  tucked  away 
the  two  or  three  pennies  thrown  out, 
and  now  again  they  all  circle  around  the 
ship  and  swimming  like  bronze-brown 
ducks  "without  feathers,"  again  the 
shrill  native  voices  cry  out: 
" G\'  me  five  zents  !" 
"Here,  little  Mary,   throw  this  in    and 


watch  the  uncommon  diving,"  said  the 
Major  as  he  put  some  pennies  in  Mary's 
hands. 

She  was  too  intent  with  watching  to 
laugh,  but  she  was  wonderfully  in- 
terested. The  little  fellows  in  the  water, 
seeing  her  toss  out  a  handful  at  one 
time,  crowded  in  a  bunch  and  besought 
her  again  and  again  for  "hve  zents." 

Other  things  now  claimed  her  atten- 
tion; they  were  nearing  the  shore  so 
close  they  could  hear  the  magnificent 
and  famous  Royal  Hawaiian  brass  band 
stationed  on  the  docks  playing  them  a 
royal  welcome  as  the  ship  was  slowly 
drawn  close  to  the  shore  and  securely 
fastened  with  great  twisted  ropes. 

Little  Mary  looked  up  at  her  quiet 
companion  who  held  her  hand  so  tightly, 
and  who  seemed  unwilling  to  let  her  get 
off  the  boat,  even  when  her  father  came 
up  and  offered  to  relieve  the  Major  of 
the  child. 

"Mr.  Argyle,  I  am  loth  to  part  with 
your  'little  missionary.'  If  you  are  half 
as  successful  in  your  preaching  as  your 
little  child  has  been  in  convincing  me 
that  there  is  still  truth  and  innocence  in 
this  grey,  old,  wicked  world,  you  may 
well  be  satisfied  with  your  labors." 

The    Major   turned    away    a    moment^ 

and  then  drawing  a    tiny    package    from 

his  breast-pocket  he  said  sadly: 

'I  have  nothing  with  me  that  belonged 

to  my  departed  mother  but  a  miniature  of 

her  painted  when  she  was  twenty.      It  is 

very  precious  to    me,    but    I    must    part 

with  it  for  Mary's  sake.     She  has  stirred 

a  deep  fountain  in  my  own  soul  with  her 

heart  and  her  voice.     Keep  the  miniature 

and  keep  your  child  as  sacred  as  you  do 

your  religion. " 
******  *  * 

The  shore  and  solid  walking  at  last! 
Goodby  to  the  Major,  wlio  smiled  a  sad 
parting  smile;   and  goodby  to  the  captain 
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who  stands  near  the  gang  plank  ready 
to  shake  the  farewell  hand  of  all  his 
Honolulu  passengers;  goodby  lo  the 
long,  narrow,  crowded  and  compact 
ship;  ard  with  a  little  ache  in  her  heart 
and  tears  in  her  eyes  for  the  kind  old 
Major,  Mary  turned  her  face  from  the 
ship  and  looked  curiously  at  the  noisy, 
dark-skinned  crowd  about  her. 

Presently  two  natives,  dressed  as  most 
of  the  natives  are  in  Honolulu — in  spot- 
less white — approach  Mary's  father  and 
one  asks, 

"He  Moromona  oe?" 

"Ay,"  responds  Mary's  father;  and 
then  follows  a  perfect  torrent  of  soft, 
musical  chatter  which  sounds  to  Mary's 
ears  like  gibberish. 

It  all  ends  in  the  party  being  packed 
away  in  several  light  two-seated  tea- 
carts,  and  away  they  roll  along  the  nar- 
row, crooked  lanes  which  Papa  says  are 
streets. 

It  is  even  worse  than  San  Francisco 
and  Mary's  timid  little  heart  is  con- 
stantly oppressed  by  fear  lest  their  reck- 
lessly-driven carriage  will  smash  or  be 
smashed  into  by  one  of  the  same  kind 
of  carriages  which  approach  and  pass 
them  every  moment.  Their  vehicle 
must  be  drivea  almost  into  the  tiny 
sidewalk  in  order  to  let  other  carriages 
pass  them,  so  narrow  are  the  streets. 

The  native  drivers  care  nothing  for 
that,  however,  and  they  throw  the  sting- 
ing lash  almost  constantly  across  their 
plunging  horses,  and  away  they  crash 
and  clatter  up  the  winding  streets.  As 
they  turn  into  Nuuanu  Avenue,  the 
street  widens  out  and  Mary  has  heart  to 
observe  the  mixed  crowd  of  Portugese, 
English,  Americans  and  Chinamen  and 
occasionally  a  Chinese  woman  and 
there — "oh  look,  mamma — is  ea  dar  little 
Chinese  baby  toddling  along  in  his 
funny  long,   narrow  gown!" 


Th3  driver  avoids  carrying  them  past 
the  Palace  and  public  buildings,  but 
drives  them  straight  up  the  Punch  Bowl 
street  to  a  small  frame  building  with 
basement  and  one  story,  and  he  tells 
them  this  "is  the  Mormon  mission 
house. " 

Before  the  party  had  time  to  wash 
their  faces,  a  great  crowd  of  dark- 
skinned  men  and  women  gathered  on 
the  porch  and  crowded  into  the  outer 
room  and  there  was  a  babel  of 
confusion. 

"A — lo — o — ha!"  and  "Au — wei!"  came 
from  natives  of  all  ages. 

Some  of  them  brought  great  bunches 
of  bananas  as  big  as  a  four-year  old  child; 
some  brought  bandanna  handkerchiefs 
full  of  round,  smooth  yellow  mangoes; 
some  brought  buckets  of  bluish  pink 
paste  which  Papa  Argyle  smacked  his 
lips  over  and  called  "poi."  And  such  a 
good-natured  chorus  of  exclamations 
and  greetings  as  ensued  thereafter! 

The  little  boys  Allen  and  Tommy 
were  decidedly  frightened  and  refused  to 
be  hugged  and  cuddled  by  the  fat,  good- 
natured  dusky  women  who  kept  up  a 
constant  chatter  with  Papa  Argyle. 

They  squatted  all  around  the  floor,  all 
over  the  porch;  and  even  out  in  the 
small  grass-covered  front  yard  native 
boys  laughed,  and  tumbled,  and  played. 

The  afternoon  passed  in  this  fashion, 
and  at  length  the  evening  shades  began 
to  creep  over  the  distant  blue  sea  and 
Mary  felt  a  homesick  longing  for  Utah 
and  her  dear  old  home  under  the  apple 
trees  steal  over  her  like  the  twilight  was 
creeping  over  the  cocoanut  trees  near  her. 

She  ran  away  into  the  bed-room  and, 
throwing  herself  on  the  bed,  cried 
silently  and  yet  bitterly. 

"Mary,"  said  her  mother's  voice  at 
the  door,  "what  are  you  doing  in  here? 
What  is  it,  my  little  girl?    Are  you  ill?" 
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The  little  girl  nestled  down  gladly  in- 
to the  loving  arms  of  her  mother  and 
leaned  her  aching  head  against  the  wise 
heart  of  that  loved  one  who  understood 
her  so  perfectly. 

After  a  few  moments  of  silent  petting, 
Mrs.   Argyle  said: 

"Don't  you  want  to  go  out,  dear,  and 
watch  the  natives  fix  the  supper  for  us? 
They  don't  set  a  table  like  we  do,  for 
they  always  eat  on  the  floor." 

"How  funny!  Mamma,  will  they  make 
us  some  biscuit?     I  am  so   hungry.  ' 

"No,  dear,  the  natives  never  eat 
bread." 

"What  do  they  eat?" 

"Come  and  see,   dear." 

She  slipped  down  from  the  bed  at 
once  and  accompanied  her  mother  into 
the  outer  room,  where  she  found  a  long 
tablecloth  laid  up  and  down  the  room  on 
the  matting  ot  the  floor.  The  mat- 
ting was  very  clean,  however,  and  the 
cloth  looked  white,  and  more  than  all 
that,  there  were  some  plates  and  knives 
and  forks,  at  which  Mary  took  heart  of 
grace,  for  that  looked  very  much  like 
something  of  consequence  was  to  be  put 
upon  the  primitive  table. 

Mary  watched  the  women  and  men — 
yes,  she  noticed  the  men  did  quite  as 
much  for  the  supper  as  the  women  did, 
and  she  was  not  sure  but  they  did  a 
little  more — all  of  them  went  slowly  and 
leisurely  about,  laughing  and  chatting 
all  ttie  time  in  their  soft,  rapid  language. 

One  brought  a  great  dish  of  meat  that 
looked  suspiciously  like  pork  cut  into 
large,  square  pieces;  another  came  up 
and  with  a  great  air  of  satisfaction 
deposited  a  huge,  round,  wooden  bowl  in 
the  center  of  the  table  which  Papa 
Argyle  called  a  "calabash"  full  of  the 
pinkish,  pasty  poi. 

By-and-by  another  came  in  with  two 
smaller    calabashes    of    poi,     and    these 


were  placed  at  intervals  apart.  Still 
another  long  wait,  and  in  came  a  native 
man  with  a  little  dish  which  he  showed 
with  a  great  deal  of  pride  and  satisfac- 
tion to  Papa  Argyle,  who,  with  apparent 
delight,  took  a  small  taste  of  the  mixture. 

He  passed  it  to  Mary  and  her  mother, 
and  Mary  eagerly  took  some  of  the  stuff 
and  popped  it  into  her  mouth.  But  it 
came  out  even  quicker  than  it  went  in, 
and  Mary  removed  it  discreetly  in  her 
handkerchief  and  ran  out  to  throw  it  on 
the  ground. 

"Why,  Thomas,"  said  Mrs.  Argyle; 
"it  tastes  like  greasy  nuts  chopped  and 
mixed  with  a    quantity    of    coarse    salt." 

"That's  precisely  what  it  is,  Jane; 
but  wait  till  you  learn  to  love  poi  and 
then  you'll  find  this  'inimona'  a  delicious 
relish  for  it." 

Mary  wondered  and  still  wondered  at 
the  deliberate  and  lazy  manner  in  which 
those  dusky  people  gathered  the  really 
few  items  which  composed  their  supper. 
Her  father  was  an  impatient,  restless 
man;  and  if  he  had  been  at  home  and 
her  mother  had  taken  half  the  time  to 
prepare  supper  which  these  people  were 
doing,  he  would  have  been  almost  too 
annoyed  to  eat.  And  she  wondered  to 
see  him  sit  there,  laughing  and  chatting 
away  with  his  native  friends,  perfectly 
indifferent  to  the  long  time  which  this 
supper  was  taking  to  prepare. 

At  length  all  was  pronounced  ready 
and  they  gathered  squatting  around  the 
table,  natives  anjl  "haori,"  together, 
and  the  quiet  blessing  was  asked. 

Mary  obediently  put  her  spoon  into 
the  pink  paste,  and  put  it  carefully  into 
her  mouth;  but  it  was  a  great  trial  to 
obey  Papa,  who  told  her  "to  swallow  it 
and  not  act  silly.  ' 

It  was  no  use — she  could  cat  nothing! 
She  did  not  want  to  eat  pork  because  she 
had  never  seen  it  on  her  mother's  table, 
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and  she  had  been  taught  to  avoid  eating 
it;  she  couldn't  taste  any  more  poi,  and 
the  mangoes  were  out  of  the  question. 
Her  mother  at  last  gave  her  a  piece  of 
the  small  loaf  of  baker't  bread  which 
had  been  bought  in  a  shop  down  in 
town  for  the  women  of  the  party.  This 
with  a  banana  comprised  Mary's  supper. 

She  was  very  tired;  and  she  gladly 
crept  into  the  bed  laid  on  the  bed-room 
floor  for  the  children,  the  bed  consisting 
of  a  quilt  below  and  a  sheet  above  them. 

There  was  no  mosquito  bar  provided 
for  the  children,  and  when  Mary's 
parents  retired,  her  mother  stood  in 
silent  and  somewhat  indignant  amaze- 
ment as  she  held  the  small  lamp  above 
her  head  and  gazed  at  the  cloud  of 
insects  which  settled  with  keen  persist- 
ency on  the  face  and  hands  of  the  little 
children. 

"Why,  Papa,  see  these  darlings! 
They  look  as  if  they  had  got  the 
measles.  Why  didn't  you  tell  me  about 
this?  I  would  have  brought  some  mos- 
quito-bar from  Utah." 

"Mosquito-bar  is  of°  no  use  against 
these  fellows,  Jane;  nothing  but  Eng- 
lish netting  will  keep  them  out.  We'll 
get  some  tomorrow." 

The  children  slept  on,  too  weary  to 
awake  to  a  consciousness  of  their  dis- 
comfort. 

After  Mary  had  fallen    asleep,   several 

Elders,  accompanied  by  the    exile  Elder 

Joseph  Hale    and    the    President    of    thd 

'mission,  arrived  with^orses  and  carriage 

from  Laie,  the  Mormon  plantation. 

The  next  morning,  very  early  indeed, 
all  the  party  were  astir  and  busy  pre- 
paring for  the  ride  out  to  Laie. 

Mary  and  the  other  children  were 
tucked  away  on  the  bottom  of  the  car- 
riage, and  some  of  the  women  rode  on 
horseback  while  those  who  were  feeble 
rode  in  the  carriage. 


It  was  delightful  riding  in  the  cool  of 
the  morning;  the  usual  Honolulu  early 
morning  shower  had  washed  all  the 
trees  and  flowers  clean  and  glossy 
bright,  and  up  the  Nuuanu  street  they 
rode  admiring  the  exquisite  beauty 
everywhere  around  them. 

Up  and  up  led  the  road,  past  the 
low-walled  and  shadowed  cemetery, 
where  the  white  marble  tombstones  and 
monuments  were'  half  covered  with 
mosses  and  ferns;  past  the  stately 
residences  of  the  aristocracy  of  tne 
city;  past  the  Chinese  shops  at  the 
edge  of  town;  and  past  the  wild 
tangled  glory  of  tropical  green  which 
glowed  in  moss,  fern  and  swaying 
trees.  Past  the  tiny  glen  with  its 
trees  and  stumps  alike  covered  with  the 
luxuriant  beauty  of  the  maderia  vine. 
Past  the  hills  and  crags,  up  and  on 
clear  to  the  summit  of  the  mountain. 

Stay!  Look  back,  Mary,  and  indeed 
all  of  you,  stop  and  turn  back!  Was 
anything  ever  lovelier  than  that  tree- 
embowered  town  with  its  nestling  white 
houses  and  semi-circular  green  sur- 
rounding hills:  the  sea  with  distant 
green,  foam-tipped  waves  playing  and 
romping  with  the  fresh  new  sun- 
beams of  the  morning;  and  in  the 
nearer  blue-green  bay,  ships  from  every 
nation,  spire-tipped,  and  black  or  white 
sail-crowned,  all  sleeping  harmoniously 
in  the  early  morning! 

Only  a  moment's  pause  to  feast  the 
eyes,  and  then  the  party  hastened 
onward. 

At  the  summit  of  the  mountain  every- 
body halted;  those  in  the  carriage 
jumped  out,  and  those  on  horseback  got 
off  their  horses. 

"What  are  we  going  to  do,  Papa?" 
asked  Mary. 

"We're  going  down  the  pali.  Say, 
President    Folsom,    if    you    wish    I    will 
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get  into    the    buggy  and  drive  it  down." 

"Who'll  take  the  children?"  asked 
his  wife. 

"I  will  take  one,  "  answered  Elder 
Hale,  who  was  the  tenderest-hearted 
man  alive. 

"I  can  manage  the  other  two,"  said 
Aunt  Maidie. 

So  Mary's    hand   was   grasped    by    the 


The  moment  the  curve  was  turned,  a 
terrible  wind  almost  lifted  them  from 
their  feet,  and  then  Mary  knew  why  the 
hats  were  so  firmly  fastened  on. 

Wind  or  no  wind,  the  whole  party 
stopped  at  the  curve  and  gazed  with 
silent  or  voluble — as  the  disposition 
happened  to  be — rapture  upon  this  most 
beautiful  sight  of  all. 


GOING    DOWN    THE     TALI. 


tall,  handsome  exile,  her  hat  was  fixed 
firmly  on  her  head,  and  after  the  saddle 
horses  had  been  started  down  the  precip- 
itous road  which  turned  a  sharp  curve 
just  ahead,  Brother  Argyle  started  next 
■vith  the  front  and  hind  wheels  of  the 
carriage  chained  together.  Everybody 
tied  on  hats  and  capes,  and  down  they 
went.  Elder  Hale  and  little  Maty  fol- 
lowing close  behind  the  buggy. 


A  mile  and  a  half  below  them,  almost 
at  their  feet,  so  precipitous  was  the 
descent  on  the  right,  glimmered  and 
glistened  the  topaz  sea,  here  rippling  in 
soft  white-capped  circles  up  to  the 
golden  sands,  then  dashing  with  broken 
force  upon  some  lonely  rock  rearing 
itself  in  rough  grandeur  not  far  from 
the  shore. 

On    the   left    the    ribbed    and    seamed 
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wall  of  Oahu's  volcanic  backbone  shone 
black  as  ink  through  the  interlacing 
ferns  which  nodded  and  tossed  from 
every  crevice,  covering  with  a  loving 
beauty  the  unsightly  gaps  and  ugly 
gashes  in  the  mountain  side. 

Down,  directly  down — so  steep  from 
where  they  stood,  that  a  weighted  line 
dropped  from  Mary's  hand  would  have 
fallen  hundreds  and  hundreds  of  feet 
down  to  the  tree  tops  in  the  gulch 
below — they  gazed  upon  a  tangled 
forest  of  native  tropical  trees. 

Mary  clung  closely  to  the  kind  pro- 
tecting hand  which  held  her  safely  and 
patiently  until  she  had  gazed  about  her 
to  her  heart's  content. 

"Oh,  what  pretty  grass  plots,  down 
there,  between  the  sea  and  the  moun- 
tains!" exclaimed  Mary.  "They  are  all 
just  as  even  as  a  checker-board.  And 
such  a  pretty  pale-green,  too!" 

"Those  are  not  mere  grass  plots," 
replied  her  companion,  "they  are  rice 
fields;  the  Chinamen's  rice  fields." 

"Does  the  rice  grow  white?" 

"Yes,  little  one,  it  grows  white  just 
like  you  see  it  in  the  stores;  but  the 
white  kernel  is  inside  a  yellow  husk,  and 
when  the  heads  are  ripe  they  look  some- 
thing like  barley  on  the  outside." 

Down  the  pali  the  party  clambered 
and  stumbled,  great  boulders  meeting 
their  every  other  step. 

"This  is  a  worse  road  than  our  canyon 
road,"  said  Mrs.  Argyle. 

"Yes,  it's  the  steepest  and  worst  road 
I  ever  saw.  No  one  but  a  Mormon 
would  drive  a  carriage  up  or  down  here, 
and  no  one  but  your  husband  and  one 
other  man  dares  stay  inside  and  drive 
the  carriage  down,"  answered  Hale. 

"Look  at  the  natives,"  Mary  cried. 
Two  or  three  natives  were  riding  horse- 
back down  che  terrible  road,  recklessly 
and  fast. 


"Natives  are  excellent  horseback  rid- 
ers, Mrs.  Argyle.  You  must  learn  to- 
ride  horseback,  and  swim,  too,  little 
one,"  said   Brother  Hale  to  little   Mary. 

The  winding,  sandy,  sea-washed  road 
from  the  foot  of  the  pali  to  Laie  was 
traversed  in  four  or  five  hours. 

There  was  no  luncheon  provided  but 
some  mangoes  in  a  box;  hunger  will 
drive  one  to  eat  almost  anything.  So 
when  Mary's  mother  gave  her  a  large, 
juicy  mango,  the  little  girl  meekly  took 
the  fruit  and  ate  it  all  up. 

The  Major  was  right.  Mangoes  tasted 
very  good;  and  Mary  decided  to  be  slow 
in  calling  things  bad  of  which  she  could' 
only  judge  from  outward  appearance; 
and  then  she  proceeded  to  eat  three- 
more. 

At  last  the  whole  party  were  deposited 
in  the  large  central  room  of  the  old. 
mission  house. 

Homespun. 

CTO  BB  CONTINDED.) 


THE  STRANGE  HISTORY  OF  THE 
PITCAIRN   ISLANDERS. 

CHAPTER    II. 


In  The  Open  Boat. 


Before  following  the  adventurous 
cruise  of  the  Bounty  with  its  crew  of 
mutineers,  we  will  give  a  short  account 
of  the  wonderful  voyage  of  Captain  Bligh 
and  his  eighteen  unfortunate  companions 
in  their  open  boat  to  a    port  of  safety. 

The  Bounty  sailed  away  and  the  small 
boat  rocked  alone  on  the  waves.  It  must 
be  remembered  that  at  this  time  very 
little  was  known  of  the  South  Sea  islands. 
Captain  Bligh  was  the  only  one  in  the 
small  boat  that  had  sufficient  geograph- 
ical knowledge  of  the  region  to  direct 
them  to  a  possible  friendly  port. 

Next  to  the  danger  of  taking  a  twenty- 
three-foot  open     boat    loaded  with  nine- 
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teen  men  across  an  unknown  sea  thou- 
sands of  miles,  was  the  question  of  pro- 
visions. On  examining  what  had  heen 
cast  into  the  boat  from  the  Bomity,  it  was 
found  that  their  resources  consisted  of 
one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  of  bread, 
thirty-two  pounds  of  pork,  six  quarts  of 
rum,  six  bottles  of  wine,  and  twenty- 
eight  gallons  of  water.  Some  of  the  men 
had  brought  with  them  twine,  canvas, 
etc.,  and  the  carpenter  had  been  allowed 
his  tool  chest.  Four  cutlasses  had  been 
thrown  in  when    the  boat  was  cut  loose. 

Their  first  thought  was  to  make  their 
way  to  an  island  not  far  distant  to  try  to 
add  to  their  stock  of  provisions.  This  they 
did,  but  secured  only  a  few  cocoanuts, 
and  the  natives  attacked  them  with 
stones  with  such  vigor  that  one  of  their 
men  was  killed. 

The  sailors  now  entreated  their  com- 
mander to  take  them  towards  home.  He 
told  them  that  the  nearest  point  where 
they  could  hope  to  get  relief  was  the 
island  of  Timor,  over  four  thousand 
miles  to  the  northwest.  If  there  was  any 
hope  of  ever  reaching  that  haven,  their 
provisions,  which  ordinarily  would  last 
five  days,  would  have  to  be  spun  out  to 
at  least  fifty.  To  do  this  the  daily  rations 
tor  each  man  would  have  to  be  one  ounce 
of  bread  and  one  pint  of  water.  This 
allowance  they  all  solemnly  agreed  to 
abide  by,  and  on  the  second  day  of  May, 
after  having  offered  their  thanks  to  God 
for  their  safety  thus  far,  they  began  their 
long  voyage. 

For  fortv-one  days  that  voyage  lasted; 
and  a  most  wonderful  voyage  it  was.  For 
days  and  days  the  frail  boat  tossed  in 
fierce  storms,  in  momentary  danger  of 
being  foundered.  The  men's  clothes 
were  wet  for  days  at  a  time.  Some- 
times the  days  were  extremely  hot  and 
the  nights  cold;  still  there  was  no  shel- 
ter from    heat    or    cold    or  wet.     Their 


positions  were  so  cramped  that  it  was 
impossible  to  lie  down  much,  even  to 
sleep.  After  the  little  fruit  which  they 
had  procured  was  gone,  all  they  had  in 
the  shape  of  food  was  the  piteously  small 
allowance.  Sometimes  rain  water  was 
caught  which  gave  them  a  good  drink. 
When  their  wet  clothes  became  unbear- 
able, they  wrung  them  out  in  sea-water 
which  seemed  to  refresh  them. 

On  the  twenty-third  day,  a  noddy,  a 
bird  about  the  size  of  a  small  pigeon, 
was  caught.  This  was  considered  a  great 
prize  and  was  divided  to  the  crew  for 
dinner  by  the  "Who  shall  have  this" 
plan,  explained  as  follows:  The  bird,  en- 
trails, bones  and  all,  was  divided  into 
eighteen  portions  as  equal  as  possible. 
One  person  then  turned  his  back  and 
another  pointed  sepaiately  to  each  por- 
tion, asking  aloud,  "Who  shall  have 
this?"  to  which  the  first  answered  by 
naming  somebody.  Thus  all  had  an 
equal  chance  for  the  best  parts  and  were 
satisfied. 

On  the  28th  of  May  the  voyagers 
reached  the  eastern  coast  of  Australia, 
or  what  was  then  called  New  Holland. 
They  sailed  through  an  opening  in  the 
coral  reef  atid  went  on  land.  Here  they 
found  oysters  and  fresh  water.  They 
stayed  in  the  vicinity  for  some  days  re- 
freshing themselves  and  stretching  their 
cramped  legs  on  the  land.  They  then 
sailed  northward  along  the  coast  and 
rounded  the  northern  point  of  Australia 
on  the  3rd  of  June.  From  a  number  of 
islands  they  now  procured  some  birds 
and  fishes.  One  man  that  was  sent  to 
seek  for  food  told  later  that  on  one  oc- 
casion he  had  caught  and  eaten  nine  raw 
birds. 

On  the  14th  of  June  they  arrived  at 
Timor.  The  poor  sufferers  when  landed 
were  scarcely  able  to  walk.  Their  bodies 
were  nothing  but    skin    and  bones,  their 
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limbs  were  full  of  sores,  and  they  were 
clothed  in  rags;  yet  strange  to  tell,  not 
one  of  them  had  perished. 

After  a  rest  of  two  months,  they  set 
out  in  various  vessels  for  England. 
Twelve  of  the  nineteen  arrived,  the  re- 
mainder having  died  on  the  way.  Cap- 
tain Bligh  at  once  reported  and  told  of 
the  fate  of  the  Bounty  and  the  actions  of 
his  men.  The  captain  received  much 
sympathy.  He  was  promoted  to  the  rank 
of  commander  and  was  soon  sent  out  the 
second  time  to  transplant  the  bread  fruit 
to  the  West  Indies,  which  he  success- 
fully accomplished. 

After  hearing  Captain  Bligh's  report, 
the  "British  government  decided  to  adopt 
every  means  to  bring  the  mutineers  to 
justice.  Consequently,  the  frigate  Pan- 
dora was  fitted  out  to  proceed  to  the 
South  Seas  to  capture  and  bring  home 
as  many  of  the  culprits  as  could  be  found. 
In  due  time  the  Pandora  arrived  at  Ta- 
hiti and  immediately  seven  of  the  muti- 
neers came  on  board.  They  seemed 
anxious  to  deliver  themselves  up,  as 
they  claimed  to  have  been  forced  to  re- 
main on  the  Bounty  and  had  no  hand 
in  the  mutiny.  They  were,  however, 
placed  in  irons  and  treated   as  prisoners. 

It  was  now  learned  that  the  remainder 
of  ^e.  BouniV s  crew  which  had  remained 
at  Tahiti  had  built  a  small  schooner  and 
had  but  the  day  before  sailed  to  the 
northwest.  Two  boats  were  immediately 
dispatched  after  them.  They  got  sight 
of  the  fugitive  schooner  and  chased  her 
out  to  sea;  the  night  coming  on,  the  two 
boats  returned  to  the  Pandora.  The 
schooner  soon  after  was  located  at  an 
island  close  by  and  the  boats  were  again 
sent  out,  this  time  with  success.  The 
mutineers  had  abandoned  their  boat  and 
had  fled  to  the  mountains.  The  searchers 
carried  off  the  schooner  but  returned  the 
next  day,  when    all    the  men  came  down 


to  the  sea  and  gave  themselves  up.  This 
made  fourteen  prisoners.  The  eleven 
others  who  had  sailed  away  with  Chris- 
tian in  the  Bounty  could  nowhere  be 
found.  To  determine  their  whereabouts 
it  will  be  necessary  to  return  to  ihe  ac- 
count of  what  befell  the  Bounty  and  its 
crew  after  the  separation  from  Captain 
Bligh  and  those  with  him  in  the  open 
boat.  Nephi  Anderson. 

(TO    BE   CONTINUED.) 


SUNDAY  SCHOOL    UNION    DEPARTMENT. 


Following  are  a  number  of  questions 
submitted  at  the  recent  Sunday  School 
convention,  with  the  answers  given 
then  or  supplied  since: 

Q.  —  Can  teachers  be  changed  from  one 
department  to  another  with  advantage?  If 
so,   when    should  such  change  be  made? 

A. — (1)  Yes.  It  may  occasionally  be 
done  with  great  advantage  to  the  school. 
(2)  Whenever  by  natural  and  spiritual 
endowments  or  by  intellectual  qualifica- 
tion they  show  themselves  adapted  to  do 
better  work  in   some  other  grade. 

Q. — Is  illustration  by  parable  a  good 
method? 

A. — The  Savior  considered  it  so,  and 
employed  it  most  beautifully.  A  great 
truth  can  seldom  be  more  simply  taught 
or  more  strongly  impressed  upon  the 
mind  than  by  an  apt  parable. 

Q.  —  Would  it  be  advisable  to  have  a 
teachers'  class  during  the  Sunday  School? 

A. — It  is  seldom  practicable,  because 
during  the  Sunday  School  session  the 
teachers  are  required  to  be  with  their 
own  classes,  and  it  is  very  rarely  that 
there  are  any  more  of  them  than  are 
thus  needed.  The  advisability  of  teach- 
ers' classes  will  not  be  disputed — there 
is  always  much  to  learn  and  the  true 
teacher    will    be    always    learning.      The 
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hours  of  Sunday  School,  however, 
should  be  bj  teachers  devoted  to  giving, 
rather    than    to     receiving,     instruction. 

Q. — Which  is  the  best  method  of 
raising  funds  for  the  Sunday  School? 

A — By  any  other  honorable  method 
than  by  taking  up  collections  or  asking 
for  donations  from  the  children.  A 
very  small  amount  of  means  ought  to 
suffice  for  the  ordinary  financial  needs  of 
a  Sunday  School,  after  it  is  once  estab- 
lished. Of  course  the  purchase  of  a 
library  or  a  musical  instrument  or  any- 
thing of  so  expensive  a  character  re- 
quires a  larger  effort,  and  even  the 
usual  entertainment  or  patty  may  not 
suffice.  These  are  the  usual  sources 
from  which  funds  are  realized,  and  they 
are  generally  adequate  to  the  school's 
needs.  The  feeling  of  the  Union  Board 
is  very  decided,  however,  against  the 
taking  up  of  any  collection  or  the  asking 
of  any  donation  whatever  in  our  Sunday 
Schools,  except  the  "Nickel  Donation" 
once  a  year.  It  is  not  right  that  either 
children  or  teachers  should  be  com- 
pelled to  listen  to  continual  appeals  for 
money.  It  smacks  of  a  worldly  practice 
with  which  we  in  Zion  ought  to  have 
no  sympathy,  and  it  ought  to  be  kept 
out  of  our  Sunday  Schools,  above  all 
other  places. 

Q. — Would  you  not  encourage  the 
children  of  those  who  are  not  of  our 
faith  to  attend  our  Sunday  Schools? 

A. — Most  assuredly.  Hundreds  of 
Elders  go  abroad  to  the  nations  of  the 
earth  each  year  bearing  a  message  of 
salvation  for  the  souls  of  mankind,  young 
and  old.  Shall  our  own  neighbors  who 
are  not  of  our  faith  he  neglected  in  this 
regard  merely  because  they  are  near  at 
hand  and  are  not  utter  strangers  to  us? 
The  thought  is  absurd;  and  no  teacher 
who  realizes  the  value  which  the  Father 
places    upon    a    human    soul  will   be    in- 


different to  a  single  one  of  these  little 
ones;  be  their  parentage  or  training 
what  it  may. 

Q. — Is  it  necessary  for  a  male  teacher 
in  the  Sunday  School  to  hold  the 
Priesthood? 

A. — Perhaps  not  absolutely  necessary; 
but  inasmuch  as  a  man  who  is  fit 
to  be  a  Sunday  School  teacher  is  also 
worthy  of  some  portion  of  the  Priest- 
hood, there  would  seem  to  be  very  little 
reason  in  raising  the  question.  A  case 
can  hardly  be  conceived  in  the  organized 
Stakes  of  Zion  where  such  an  anomaly 
cannot  be  avoided. 

Q.— Where  the  "Nickel  Fund"  col- 
lected in  a  school  does  not  cover  the 
enrollment,  would  it  be  proper  to  make 
up  the  deficiency  from  the  general  funds 
of  the  school  ? 

A. — It  is  of  course  desired  that  each 
school  contribute  to  this  fund  at  least 
five  cents  for  each  member  enrolled, 
and  as  much  more  as  it  desires.  In 
order  to  do  this,  however,  it  is  evident 
that  some  teachers,  pupils  or  other  per- 
sons must  donate  more  than  five  cents 
each- -only  in  this  way  can  absentees  and 
those  who  have  neglected  or  are  unable  to 
bring  a  nickel  on  the  proper  Sunday  be 
represented  in  the  total.  But,  while  the 
schools  are  encouraged  to  pay  one  hun- 
dred per  cent  in  this  way— some  mem- 
bers paying  a  little  more  in  order  to 
make  up  for  those  who  do  not  or  can- 
not pay  at  all— it  is  not  proper  to 
recommend  that  any  deficiency  that  may 
exist  be  made  up  from  general  Sunday 
School  funds.  In  other  words,  the 
Nickel  Fund  is  collected  on  a  certain 
Sunday  for  a  certain  purpose;  and  to 
take  the  means  derived  from  some 
other  source  on  some  other  occasion 
would  not  be  in  keeping  with  the  plan 
and  purpose  for  which  the  Nickel  Fund 
was  instituted. 
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SECTARIAN      SUNDAY      SCHOOL      LTTERATUBE. 

It  is  frequently  brought  to  our  atten- 
tion that  there  is  a  disposition  on  the 
part  of  many  superintendents  to  yearn 
for  and  to  obtain  sectarian  Sunday  School 
literature  for  use  in  their  schools.  There 
are  lessons  prepared  by  the  International 
Sunday  School  Union,  to  obtain  which 
there  seems  to  be  a  strong  inclination  on 
the  part  of  some  Sunday  School  super- 
intendents belonging  to  our  Church. 
They  see  no  harm  in  this,  and  they  are 
pleased  to  have  lessons  of  this  kind  pre- 
pared for  them.  In  fact  it  has  been  sug- 
gested to  the  Deseret  Sunday  School 
Union  Board  that  we  prepare  something 
of  this  nature  for  our  schools. 

Our  observation,  gained  after  many 
years  of  Sunday  School  work,  leads  us 
to  the  conclusion  that  the  preparation  of 
lessons  of  this  character  is  not  desirable. 
General  instructions,  or  suggestions  of  a 
general  character,  are  no  doubt  very  use- 
ful. But  to  enter  into  details — to  prepare 
the  work  in  all  its  details — we  think 
would  not  be  attended  with  good  effects. 
On  the  contrary,  we  think  that  Sunday 
School  superintendents  and  teachers 
should  have  the  opportunity  of  exer- 
cising their  own  abilities  and  skill  in 
the  management  of  their  own  classes, 
and  that  they  should  prepare  lessons, 
under  the  general  instructions  which  are 
given,  which  they  can  perceive  Dy  the 
spirit  of  the  Lord  and  their  own  experi- 


ence are  suited  to  the  condition  and  pro- 
gress of  their  schools.  It  is  not  a  good 
thing  to  do  the  thinking  for  the  people, 
nor  for  the  Sunday  School  Board  to  do 
the  thinking  for  each  superintendent 
throughout  the  Church.  We  feel  to 
leave  them  to  do  some  thinking  for  them- 
selves, and  to  gain  actual  experience 
from  their  own  labor  and  observation  as 
to  what  is  best. 

We  wish  to  call  the  attention  of  all 
Sunday  School  workers  to  the  difference 
there  is  between  our  position  and  the 
position  of  the  International  Sunday 
School  Union.  The  latter  sets  out  to 
teach  the  Bible  in  such  a  way  that  every 
Protestant  denomination  can  and  does 
use  the  literature  provided,  though  the 
Catholics  do  not.  In  order  to  make 
this  literature  acceptable  to  all  these  de- 
nominations, care  is  taken  to  avoid 
everything  distinctive  about  ordinances 
and  doctrines.  For  instance:  to  the  be- 
liever in  infant  baptism  the  doctrine  of 
immersion  would  be  very  objectionable — 
therefore  there  is  nothing  said  in  any  of 
these  Sunday  School  lessons  concerning 
baptism;  or  if  it  is  said,  it  is  in  such  a 
general  and  vague  way  as  not  to  offend 
any  particular  one  among  the  conflicting 
denominations.  The  Baptists,  who  be- 
lieve in  immersion,  would  not  accept 
lessons  from  the  International  Sunday 
School  Union  if  these  lessons  advocated 
the  baptism  of  infants  by  sprinkling; 
and  so  it  is  with  regard  to  all  the  various 
doctrines  that  each  denomination  teaches. 
The  sole  object  is  to  keep  everything  of 
this  kind  out,  and  only  to  have  such  doc- 
trine taught,  or  to  have  it  taught  in  such 
a  way,  as  shall  be  acceptable  to  all  de- 
nominations. As  we  have  said,  however, 
the  Catholics  will  not  accept  this  liter- 
ature, because  they  do  not  believe  in  that 
way  of  teaching  religion. 

The     International     Union,    to    make 
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things  very  nice,  might  be  thought  to 
use  something  like  a  carpenter's  smooth- 
ing plane — to  smooth  everything  off,  so 
that  there  will  be  nothing  in  any  of  their 
lessons  that  will  be  offensive  to  the  be- 
lievers in  any  Protestant  creed,  no  matter 
how  widely  these  creeds  may  differ  on 
points  of  essential  doctrine.  The  ques- 
tion with  them  is  not  so  much  one  of  prin- 
cipla  as  it  is  one  of  policy.  They  teach 
the  Bible,  it  is  true.  But  is  this  all  that 
we  need?  We  need  to  teach  our  children 
the  principles  of  the  Gospel — those  dis- 
tinctive features  which  will  create  in  their 
minds  faith  in  the  Lord  and  in  the  ordi- 
nances which  the  Lord  has  placed  in  His 
Church.  We  want  them  to  know  not 
only  the  Bible,  we  want  them  also  to 
understand  the  ordinances  of  the  Gos- 
pel, the  manner  of  administering  those 
ordinances  and  the  authority  necessary 
to  make  the  administration  of  the  ordi- 
nances legal.  We  want  them  to  under- 
stand not  only  faith  in  the  Lord  Jesus 
as  the  Redeemer  of  the  world,  but  also 
that  they  must  repent  of  their  sins,  that 
ttiey  must  be  baptized  by  immersion  in 
water,  that  they  must  have  hands  laid 
upon  them  for  the  gift  of  the  Holy 
Ghost,  and  begin  to  understand  those 
more  advanced  principles  that  follow  the 
first  principles  of  the  Gospel.  The  points 
which  we  wish  to  impress  upon  our 
children's  minds  are  the  very  points 
that  the  lessons  of  the  International 
Sunday  School  Union  avoids. 

Cannot  all  our  Sunday  School  super- 
intendents and  teachers  perceive  this 
distinction  ? 

Is  it  not  plain  that  the  literature  re- 
ferred to  is  not  what  we  want,  and  that 
we  must  of  necessity,  if  we  wish  our 
children  to  be  taught  properly  in  the 
principles  of  the  Gospel,  have  a  liter- 
ature of  our  own — distinctive  and  point- 
ed— that  will  lead    the  young  to   a  com- 


prehension of    the  Gospel  of    the    Lord 
Jesus? 


THE    TRUE     SPIRIT    OF     GATHERING. 

It  is  very  natural,  when  people  in  dis- 
tant places  receive  the  Gospel  and  be- 
come identified  with  the  Church,  for 
them  to  desire  to  move  immediately  to 
Zion.  There  may  be  some  exceptions 
occasionally  met  with — people  who  do 
not  have  faith  enough  to  break  up  their 
home  and  seek  a  new  home  in  Zion; 
but  these  cases    are    not  very   numerous. 

When  the  Twelve  went  to  England 
during  the  winter  of  1839-10  the  Church 
had  just  been  driven  out  of  Missouri, 
and  the  new  place  of  gathering  was 
scarcely  established.  It  was  deemed  ad- 
visable at  that  time  to  say  but  little  to 
the  Saints  in  Great  Britain  about  the 
doctrine  of  gathering.  But  though  the 
Elders  did  not  preach  that  doctrine,  the 
Saints  had  dreams,  and  they  saw  them- 
selves traveling  to  the  land  where  the 
Prophet  of  God  resided.  Very  soon  the 
spirit  of  gathering  became  general,  and 
the  Saints  were  filled  with  a  desire  to 
unite  themselves  with  the  Saints  at 
Nauvoo.  The  circumstances  which  sur- 
rounded the  people  at  that  place  at  that 
time  Vi/ere  not  inviting.  Nauvoo  had 
been  settled  by  the  Saints  who  had  been 
expelled  from  Missouri,  who  had  been 
robbed  of  their  property,  and  who  were 
in  the  most  destitute  condition.  The 
place  also  was  a  sickly  one.  There  was 
nothing,  in  fact,  to  make  it  desirable, 
except  that  there  the  Prophet  of  God 
lived,  and  it  was  the  headquarters  of  the 
Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day 
Saints. 

In  Utah  the  circumstances  are  very 
different.  There  are  many  attractions 
which  this  land  possesses  over  any  pre- 
vious gathering    place.      Our    climate    is 
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a  delightful  one.  Our  country  is  very 
healthy.  Our  land,  though  a  desert 
country,  has  been  made  very  fertile. 
For  some  reason  these  valleys  are  con- 
sidered by  a  great  many  people  to  be 
beautiful  and  desirable.  The  fame 
of  the  land  has  spread  throughout  the 
earth,  especially  in  the  countries  where 
the  Elders  are  preaching  the  Gospel. 

This  being  the  case,  it  is  very  natural 
that  there  should  be  a  strong  desire 
among  the  people  of  all  lands  who  em- 
brace the  Gospel,  to  come  here.  Here 
is  the  residence  of  the  Prophet  of  God. 
Here  is  the  Church  which  the  Lord  has 
organized.  Here  are  the  temples  which 
have  been  erected  by  His  command  and 
dedicated  to  His  service — places  in 
which  the  most  holy  ordinances  can  be 
administered.  All  these  advantages 
make  Utah  attractive  to  a  Latter-day 
Saint  beyond  any  other  spot  on  earth. 
To  the  somewhat  excited  imaginations 
of  those  who  have  received  the  Gospel 
and  are  newly  conveited  to  the  faith, 
Utah  is  pictured  as  a  place  near  to 
heaven.  They  have  read  and  heard 
about  Zion,  and  they  have  pictured  to 
themselves  a  state  of  society  as  existing 
here  that  is  unlike  anything  else  on 
earth.  ThoE-e  who  come  here  with  these 
inflated  ideas  are  frequently  grievously 
disappointed.  They  find  some  who  pro- 
fess to  be  Latter-day  Saints  who  are  not 
Latter-day  Saints  in  practice.  They 
find  affairs  here  partake  a  good  deal  of 
the  worldly  qualities  and  faults  which 
mark  society  elsewhere.  They  find  that 
people  have  gathered  here  with  their 
imperfections  and  their  faults,  and  they 
have  not  become  perfect.  They,  also, 
meet  with  difficulties  that  they  did  not 
anticipate,  and  in  many  instances  they 
are  disappointed.  If  they  are  not  well- 
grounded  in  the  Gospel,  they  are  apt  to 
lose  the  faith;   and  if    they  can  return   to 


their  old  homes  or   go  to  some    adjacent 
state,  they  sometimes  do  so. 

Now,  this  is  lamentable.  To  prevent 
this  as  much- as  possible,  the  First  Presi- 
dency have  felt  impressed  to  counsel  the 
presidents  of  missions  to  exercise  a  re- 
straining influence  on  the  newly-con- 
verted Saints,  and  to  counsel  them  not 
to  be  too  eager  to  break  up  their  homes 
where  the}-  live  and  to  come  to  this 
country.  They  have  advised  them  to 
organize  the  Saints  into  branches,  and 
let  them  remain  for  awhile,  gain  exper- 
ience as  Latter-day  Saints,  become 
grounded  in  the  faith,  and  get  better 
and  clearer  conceptions  of  the  character 
of  the  gathering  and  the  difficulties  and 
trials  they  may  have  to  meet  with  in 
coming   to  Zion. 

There  are  two  objects  to  be  accom- 
plished by  pursuing  this  policy;  first, 
the  people  become  more  stable,  better 
instructed,  less  likely  to  apostatize; 
second,  they  can  be  of  great  assistance  in 
their  branches  to  the  Elders  who  are 
laboring  in  their  midst,  by  furnishing 
them  succor  and  helping  to  spread  the 
Gospel  among  their  neighbors. 

Many  years  ago,  President  Young  un- 
dertook to  select  places  where  the  Saints 
who  were  gathering  could  locate  for  a 
while  before  attempting  to  cross  the 
plains  and  come  to  this  land.  His  view 
was  that  if  the  people  were  disposed  to 
apostatize,  it  might  be  well  to  give  them 
some  opportunity  of  being  tested  before 
they  went  to  the  expense  and  trouble  of 
coming  to  Utah.  No  doubt,  the  stop- 
page of  the  Saints  in  the  Atlantic  cities 
many  years  ago,  and  in  some  of  the 
western  cities,  had  the  effect  to  prepare 
them  for  their  life  in  Utah.  At  one  time 
there  were  large  branches  of  the  Church 
in  New  York,  Boston,  Philadelphia,  St. 
Louis  and  other  places,  where  the  Saints 
from    Europe    remained    for  some    time, 
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Those  who  remained  firm  in  the  faith 
and  emigrated  to  Zion  were  better  able 
to  endure  the  trials  they  had  to  meet 
with  in  coming  here  than  they  might 
have  been  had  they  come  direct  from 
their  native  countries  to  Zion. 

At  the  present  time  in  the  Southern 
States  there  is  quite  a  disposition  to 
come  here  at  once.  There  are  difficulties 
to  contend  with  there,  after  people  have 
joined  the  Church.  By  coming  to  Zion 
they  might  escape  those.  But  the  fact 
should  not  be  overlooked,  and  is  not  by 
many  of  the  Elders,  that  there  are  trials 
to  be  met  with  here  that  may  be  fully  as 
serious,  perhaps  more  serious  than  those 
they  have  to  meet  in  their  native 
countries. 

It  is  hoped  that  a  plan  can  be  devised 
that  will  remedy  some  of  the  evils  which 
haveexisted  heretofore  inregardto  immi- 
gration. There  has  not  been  that  care 
manifested  in  receiving  and  helping  immi- 
grants after  they  come  here  that  might 
have  been.  Money  has  been  spent  very 
freely  by  Elders  going  away  as  mission- 
aries; they  have  been  at  great  pains  to 
warn  the  people  and  to  bring  as  many 
as  possible  into  the  Church;  but  after 
the  people  have  come  here  they  have  in 
many  instances  been  left  without  that 
guidance  and  direction  that  they  have 
needed,  and  the  result  in  many  cases  has 
been  discouraging.  We  hope  that  there 
will  be  an  arrangement  made  by  which 
this  can  be  remedied;  that  there  will  be 
a  system  adopted  that  will  use  its  influ- 
ence in  behalf  of  the  immigrating  Saints, 
so  that  when  they  reach  here  there  may 
be  some  one  to  counsel  them  as  to  where 
they  can  go  and  settle  to  the  best  ad- 
vantage and  obtain  employment.  Indeed, 
in  this  latter  respect  we  aie  not  as 
energetic  and  as  successful  today  as 
was  the  case  before  the  coming  of  the 
railroad.     Then  the  immigrants,   having 


come  in  by  team,  and  having  made 
acquaintances  among  the  teamsters,  and 
having  informed  themselves  somewhat 
on  the  new  conditions  upon  which  they 
were  about  to  enter,  were  at  least  par- 
tially prepared  upon  arrival  for  the  in- 
vitations, suggestions  and  instructions 
with  which  the  Bishops  and  leading 
men  from  various  parts  of  the  Territory 
met  them  at  their  camp  ground  in  this 
city.  Within  a  very  few  days  even  a 
large  company  was  entirely  absorbed  in- 
to the  community,  and  the  new  comers 
fairly  started  in  their  new  life.  Since 
the  railroad  came  there  has  appeared  to 
be  less  interest,  as  there  has  also  been 
less  hospitality  toward  our  immigrants. 
And  this  is  the  conditio.i  which,  as 
stated  above,  we  sincerely  hope  to  see 
improved. 


niSSIONARY  LIFE. 
Miscellaneous   Experiences — Conclusion. 


Missionaries  often  go  to  their  fields 
of  labor  with  a  faith  and  determination 
that  their  efforts  shall  not  be  in  vain. 
They  believe  implicitly  in  the  promises 
made  to  them  by  the  inspired  servants 
of  the  Lord  who  set  them  apart  and 
bless  them  before  going  abroad.  Many 
of  them  upon  their  return  testify  to  the 
literal  fulfillment  of  the  predictions  pro- 
nounced upon  their  heads  previous  to 
starting  upon  their  missions.  These 
promises  are  often  of  a  specific  character 
and  sometimes  of  an  unusual  nature. 
Some  have  been  promised  that  they  would 
be  led  to  persons  who  were  prepared 
b}'  dreams  or  visions  to  receive  them  and 
to  accept  their  message  at  once.  Many 
Elders  who  have  received  such  promises 
have  had  the  satisfaction  of  realizing 
their  fulfillment. 

An  aged  Elder  who  recently  fulfilled  a 
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mission  in  Great  Britain  was  promised 
before  leaving  home  that  he  should  be 
enabled  to  outdo  his  younger  compan- 
ions in  the  necessary  walking  required 
of  a  traveling  missionary.  This  was  an 
unlikely  thing  to  expect  of  a  man  over 
seventy  years  of  age.  But  the  promise 
was  fulfilled,  for  the  aged  Elder's  young 
companions  testified  that  he  could  walk 
long  distances  with  less  fatigue  than 
they  could. 

A  little  incident  occurred  a  few  years 
ago  which  illustrates  the  trusting  faith 
possessed  by  some  missionaries.  A  man 
called  at  one  of  the  conference  houses 
in  Great  Britain  to  inquire  if  any  of  the 
inmates  had  any  old  clothing  they  wished 
to  dispose  of.  One  of  the  Elders  brought 
out  an  old  pair  of  trousers  for  which  he 
considered  he  had  no  further  use.  He  was 
offered  a  shilling  for  the  pair  and  was 
about  to  accept  the  offer  when  a  newly- 
arrived  Elder  exclaimed,  "Let  me  have 
the  trousers;  I  will  give  you  a  shilling 
for  them."  It  made  no  difference  to 
the  owner  who  got  them,  so  he  sold 
them  to  the  last   bidder. 

"They  will  do  to  wear  while  baptiz- 
ing people,"  the  purchaser  remarked  in 
explanation  of  the  purpose  he  had  in 
buying  the  trousers. 

His  companions  smiled  at  the  assur- 
ance he  had  that  the  investment  was  a 
profitable  one,  but  as  he  was  yet  in- 
experienced they  considered  it  quite 
excusable. 

As  time  rolled  by,  the  Elder  found 
occasion  to  make  use  of  the  trousers 
quite  frequently,  for  during  his  mission- 
ary career  he  baptized  between  forty  and 
fifty  persons. 

The  following  letter,  written  by  Elder 
Albert  Matheson  nearly  three  years  ago, 
while  laboring  as  a  missionary  in  the 
Southern  States,  is  interesting  as  it 
shows    the    fulfillment     of    a    prediction 


made  to  one  of  his  fellow-missionaries: 
"The  mission  of  Elder  Dotson  has 
been  of  special  interest  and  satis- 
faction to  him.  Some  years  ago,  while 
nearly  all  of  his  relatives  were  not  in 
sympathy  with  nur  faith,  he  received  a 
patriarchal  blessing,  in  which  was  a 
promise  that  he,  if  faithful,  would  have 
the  privilege  of  bringing  many  of  his 
kindred  into  the  Church.  When  this 
promise  was  made  the  Elder  could  see 
no  possibility  of  its  realization,  as  his 
relatives  were  far  removed  from  him 
both  by  distance  and  doctrine.  Time 
passed  on  and  still  there  did  not  appear 
to  him  any  indications  of  the  fulfillment 
of  the  promise.  He  reached  the  age 
generally  considered  too  far  advanced  for 
missionary  labors  in  the  South;  but  at 
this  time,  when  doubt  might  have  entered 
his  mind,  he  received  a  letter  from  the 
Presidency  of  the  Church  extending  to 
him  an  invitation  to  take  a  mission  to 
the  Southern  States.  But  this  did  not 
clear  away  all  difficulties.  After  his  ar- 
rival at  Chattanooga  there  were  about 
ten  chances  to  one  that  he  would  get  in 
a  conference  in  which  his  relatives  did 
not  reside,  as  there  were,  I  understand, 
ten  or  eleven  conferences  at  that  time 
in  the  mission.  True,  Brother  Dotson 
might  have  suggested  that  he  work  in  a 
locality  near  his  kinfolk,  but  he  had  no 
idea  that  such  a  right  belonged  to  him. 
It  was  his  belief  that  the  servants  of 
God  appointed  for  that  purpose  were 
perfectly  competent  to  discharge  their 
duty.  This  belief  was  strengthened  in 
him  when  he  learned  that  he  had  been 
appointed  to  labor  in  the  North  Alabama 
Conference,  which,  by  the  way,  takes  in 
the  northern  half  of  Mississippi,  as  well 
as  the  corresponding  part  of  Alabama. 
Not  all  the  barriers  were  yet  removed 
from  his  path,  however.  Although  now 
more  favorably    disposed    than    formerly 
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toward  the  faith  of  the  Elders,  his 
relatives  were  not  at  all  eager  to  join 
themselves  to  that  faith.  It  was  not 
until  after  he  had  worked  diligently 
among  them  that  he  saw  prospects  of 
the  fulfillment  of  the  patriarch's  prom- 
ise; and  just  at  this  time  threats  of 
violence  against  the  Mormons  in  that 
neighborhood  gave  occasion  for  the 
Elder  to  seek  quarters  less  hostile  to 
truth-tellers.  After  a  little  the  threat- 
ened violence  subsided.  He  then  went 
back  and  soon  baptized  eleven  of  his 
relatives,  among  whom  is  his  aged 
father. 

"Since  last  winter  other  members  of 
the  family  have  been  baptized.  These, 
with  the  eleven  mentioned,  have  been 
recently  organized  into  a  branch  of  the 
Church,  which  is  now  in  a  prosperous 
condition. " 

An  Elder  who  is  now  in  the  mission 
field  relates  that  he  had  often  thought 
while  at  home  that  he  would  like  to 
perform  a  mission  abroad;  but  having 
no  education — not  being  able  to  read  or 
write — he  feared  he  would  never  have 
the  privilege.  An  opportunity  at  last 
came  for  him  to  go,  yet  he  still  lacked 
education.  While  in  a  meeting  about 
this  time  the  inward  prompting  of  the 
Spirit  made  known  to  him  that  if  he 
would  go  the  Lord  would  be  with  him; 
that  he  would  be  enabled  to  learn  to 
read  and  write,  and  that  he  should  fill  a 
useful  mission.  He  relied  upon  the 
promise  received  and  went  forth  in 
obedience  to  the  call  made  of  him. 
Although  past  the  prime  of  life,  he 
readily  acquired  the  arts  of  reading  and 
writing.  As  a  missionary  he  soon  be- 
came remarkably  successful.  The  Lord 
■was  with  him  in  his  labors,  as  witnessed 
by  His  power  being  manifested  through 
the  Elder's  administrations.  By  his 
humble  efforts  he  was  the  means  of  bring- 


ing a  number  of  souls  to  a  knowledge 
of  the  truth,  and  within  a  short  space 
of  time  he  and  his  missionary  com- 
panion baptized  some  nineteen  people- 
It  is  frequently  remarked  by  those 
who  speak  from  experience  that  a  man 
loses  nothing  financially  by  spend- 
ing a  few  years  in  the  mission  field; 
and  that  a  mission  gives  one  ex- 
perience that  is  of  inestimable  value 
to  him  —  an  experience  that  he  can- 
not get  in  any  other  way.  The 
truth  of  these  statements  is  repeatedly 
verified.  The  spiritual  development 
and  educational  improvement  so  notice- 
able in  returned  missionaries  among  the 
Latter-da}'  Saints  is  sufficient  evidence 
that  they  are  intellectually  and  spirit- 
ually benefited  by  their  experience  in 
the  world.  That  their  experience  is  of 
financial  benefit  to  them  is  also  fre- 
quently noted.  By  it  they  learn  lessons 
in  economy.  Their  families  also,  dur- 
ing their  absence  learn  to  be  frugal  and 
saving. 

But  aside  from  this  the  Lord  blesses 
and  prospers  them  in  their  temporal 
affairs  as  a  reward  tor  their  obedience 
and  faithf  ilness.  A  young  man  who 
returned  from  a  mission  about  two 
years  ago  made  the  remark  recently  that 
since  his  return  he  had  been  so  pros- 
pered in  his  business  that  he  had 
earned  as  much  as  he  would  have  done 
had  he  remained  at  home  with  steady 
employment  such  as  he  was  engaged  in 
previous  to  going  upon  his  mission. 

Some  years  ago  when  work  was 
plentiful  and  wages  were  high,  a  young 
man  of  Salt  Lake  City  was  called  to 
take  a  mission.  Some  of  his  friends, 
and  even  members  of  the  family  to 
which  he  belonged,  protested  against 
his  going.  They  thought  the  opportunity 
to  make  money  was  too  good  to  pass  by. 
One  brother  of  the  young    man    encour- 
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aged  him  to  go  upon  the  mission  as- 
signed him,  and  remarked  to  those  who 
did  not  favor  it,  that  if  he  went  he 
would  be  prospered  upon  his  return  and 
within  a  few  years  would  be  better  fixed 
financially  than  his  friends  who  re- 
mained at  home  taking  advantage  of 
the  good  times  for  making  money. 

The  young  man  fulfilled  the  mission 
assigned  him.  He  was  away  for  some 
three  or  four  years.  Upon  his  return  he 
was  called  upon  another  short  home  mis- 
sion, to  comply  with  which  he  had  to  bor- 
row money  for  his  support.  He  went  to 
a  new  part  of  the  country  and  there 
started  to  make  his  home,  without  any 
resources  except  his  ability  to  labor 
with  his  hands.  Only  a  few  years 
passed  before  the  prediction  made  by  his 
brother  was  fulfilled.  He  had  been 
greatly  prospered  in  his  temporal 
affairs,  and  was  in  better  circumstances 
financially  than  his  friends  who  objected 
to  his  goir.g  upon  a  mission,  and  who 
had  been  home  during  the  whole  time. 
Edwin  F.   Parry. 


A  SUMnER  IN  CHAUTAUQUA. 

CHAPTER     III. 


A  Day  at  Niagara  Falls. 


Every  Saturday  during  the  Chautauqua 
season  there  was  an  excursion  to  Niagara 
from  there.  Becky  and  1  were  very 
anxious  to  go  some  day,  as  it  would 
probably  be  our  last  chance  for  seeing 
the  Falls. 

The  Twenty-fourth  of  July  of  this 
year  came  on  Saturday,  the  day  when 
the  dear  people  at  home  were  celebrating 
the  fiftieth  anniversary  of  Pioneer  day. 
We  thought  that  we  ought  to  celebrate, 
too,  although  we  were  so  far  away  from 
home. 


On  the  morning  of  our  intended  trip, 
I  was  awakened  by  a  plaintive  voice  and 
a  strong  smell  of  camphor  and  turpen- 
tine. 

"It's  time  for  you  to  get  up.  Nan," 
said  the  voice. 

I  sat  up  and  rubbed  my  eyes.  There 
sat  my  sister,  rocking  herself  back  and 
forth,  her  head  tied  up  in  an  old  woolen 
shawl,  and  the  most  woe-begone  expres- 
sion imaginable  on  her  face. 

"Why,  Becky  dear,"  I  cried,  "for 
pity's  sake  what  is  the  matter  with  you?" 

"Oh,  I've  got  the  neuralgia  so  bad 
that  I  am  nearly  crazy.  I've  been  up  for 
two  hours,  and  I've  put  everything  that 
I  can  find  on  it,  until  my  face  is  all  blis- 
tered;  but  nothing  helps  it  a  bit.  You'll 
have  to  hurry  up  now  or  you'll  be  late." 

"But  Becky,  you  surely  can't  go  when 
you  are  in  such  pain." 

"Of  course  I  can't,  but  you  can,  so  do 
hurry  and  dress. " 

"Well,  I  won't  go  of  course  if  you 
don't,"  I  said;  and  to  let  her  know  that 
I  meant  it  I  put  on  a  wrapper  and  started 
taking  care  of  her.  Her  face  was  indeed 
blistered  and  in  a  sad  condition.  I  sup- 
pose she  had  put  clear  turpentine  on. 
But  she  refused  to  let  me  do  anything 
for  her,  and  insisted  so  emphatically 
upon  my  going  that,  before  I  knew  it,  I 
was  beginning  to  get  ready.  I  really  felt 
guilty  in  going  without  her,  but  she 
would  have  been  unhappy  if  I  had  stayed 
at  home,  as  I  had  promised  Miss  Meade, 
a  young  lady  whom  I  had  met  at  the 
Gymnasium,  that  I  would  look  after  her 
sister,  as  she  could  not  go  herself.  So  I 
left  Becky  in  charge  of  Mrs.  Grey,  who 
soon  made  her  feel  more  comfortable,  and 
I  started  off. 

W'e  left  Chautauqua  at  seven  o'clock 
in  the  morning  on  the  boat,  taking  the 
train  at  Mayville,  and  arrived  at  the 
Falls  at  about  eleven  o'clock.     While  on 
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the  train  we  were  handed  circulars 
advertising  several  plans  for  seeing  the 
Falls  and  different  points  of  interest  in 
the  most  systematic  and  economical 
way.  These  routes  varied  in  price  from 
one  dollar  up  to  five  dollars.  After  much 
discussion  we  decided  on  one  for  one 
dollar  and  fifty  cents.  We  bought  our 
tickets  for  the  whole  trip  before  we 
started. 

The  beginning  of  our  excursion  was  a 
car  ride  down  the  river.  Not  seeing  a 
policeman,  we  inquired  of  a  hackman 
which  way  to  go  to  find  our  car,  and  as 
I  had  expected,  he  told  us  he  could  take 
us  there  in  a  very  few  minutes,  and  that 
if  we  walked  we  would  probably  miss 
the  car.  I  had  foresight  enough  to  ask 
his  price  before  we  entered  the  carriage. 
When  he  said  it  would  only  be  five  cents 
each,    I  thought  that  was  cheap  enough. 

Miss  Meade,  like  Becky,  seemed  to 
have  a  strong  fancy  for  loquacious  old 
cabmen,  and  soon  she  was  telling  this 
one  all  about  our  trip.  When  the  old 
man  learned  that  we  had  already  bought 
our  tickets  he  seemed  greatly  disap- 
pointed, and  said  everything  he  could 
think  of  to  make  us  dissatisfied. 

"I'm  so  sorry,"  he  said.  "You  was 
badly  cheated  on  that.  Them  fellers'll 
cheat  every  time  they  get  a  chance. 
Now,  I'd  have  took  you  all  over  in  a 
carriage  all  by  yourselves  for  that  price." 

"But  this  includes  our  dinner,  a  trip 
on  the  ferry  across  the  river  to  Lewis- 
ton,  a  ride  up  and  down  the  river  on 
each  side,  and  lots  of  things  we  couldn't 
see  from  a  carraige;  and  then  it  includes 
a  carriage  drive  as  well,"  I   said. 

"Ho,  Miss!  Them  things  don't  really 
amount  lo  much.  It  all  sounds  nice,  but 
most  of  your  time  will  be  taken  up  in 
changing  from  one  car  to  another,  and 
hunting  for  this  place  and  that  place, 
and  so  on.     You    could  see    more  in  an 


hour  with  me  to  take  you  right  to  the 
best  places  and  tell  you  about  them  than 
you  could  all  day  this  other  way.  I  don't 
want  to  persuade  you,  ladies,  or  dis- 
courage you,  but  if  you  want  to  go  with 
me,  it'll  pay  you  even  now;  and  mebbe 
you  could  sell  your  tickets." 

Miss  Meade  was  in  favor  of  accepting 
his  proposition  and  run  the  risk  of  losing 
the  three  dollars  we  had  paid  for  our 
tickets.  But  I  had  had  some  experience 
with  pious  old  hack-drivers,  and  besides 
I  thought  it  best  to  carry  out  our  plans. 
Miss  Meade  was  anxious  to  change  and 
so  was  the  old  man,  and  both  began 
coaxing  me,  but  I  held  to  my  decision, 
and  my  companion  courteously  yielded. 
When  we  left  the  old  man  at  the  car,  she 
insisted  upon  paying  him  twenty-five 
cents  instead  of  ten,  and  as  she  paid  the 
extra  amount  out  of  her  own  purse,  I 
made  no  serious  objection. 

"Well,  ladies,"  he  said,  "I'm  right 
sorry  you  won't  go  with  me.  But  mebbe 
you'll  decide  to  later.  I'll  be  at  the 
bridge  about  the  time  you'll  be  coming 
back,  and  then  I'll  take  you  around  if 
you  like.  ' 

Miss  Meade  thanked  him  very  warmly 
as  we  boarded  the  car,  and  said  that  she 
thought  perhaps  we'd  be  glad  to  have 
him. 

We  were  on  the  American  side  now, 
and  we  could  see  the  daring  of  the 
Yankee  genius.  The  car  dashed  along  at 
a  break-neck  speed,  right  on  the  very 
brink  of  the  river.  In  and  out,  and  up 
and  down  we  flew,  and  it  seemed  every 
instant  as  if  we  would  surely  be  pitched 
headlong  into  the  foaming  water,  but  the 
car  would  glide  easily  around  a  curve 
and  we  would  breathe  again. 

Looking  back  we  caught  our  first 
glimpse  of  the  Falls,  and  it  was  a  mag- 
nificent one;  in  fact  the  scenery  all  around 
was  grand,  and  we  were  glad  that  we  had 
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decided  on  this  route.  People  say  that 
the  first  sight  of  the  Falls  is  disappoint- 
ing— that  no  idea  of  their  grandeur  can 
be  obtained  from  a  first  view.  I  was  not 
at  all  disappointed,  perhaps  because  I 
had  expected  to  be.  The  first  good  look 
I  had  at  them  almost  took  my  breath 
away,  and  filled  me  with  a  peculiar  feel- 
ing of  awe  and  rapture.  Of  course  the 
longer  I  looked  the  more  beautiful  they 
appeared.  Before  the  day  was  ended  we 
saw  them  from  almost  every  possible 
point,  and  their  beauty  grew  on  us.  For 
a  long  time  we  stood  on  the  bridge  gaz- 
ing at  them  till  they  seemed  to  grow  big- 
ger and  bigger  and  wetter  and  wetter  the 
longer  we  looked. 

At  the  terminus  we  took  the  ferry  to 
the  Canada  side.  I  had  a  vague  idea  in 
my  mind  that  I  should  see  the  hills  of 
stately  Quebec  rise  to  view  as  we  touched 
the  British  soil;  but  nothing  of  the  kind 
happened,  and  we  saw  only  the  ordinary 
little  station  and  the  electric  car  in  wait- 
ing. We  could  not  help  but  notice  im- 
mediately the  difference  in  our  surround- 
ings. Our  few  minutes'  trip  across  the 
river  had  indeed  landed  us  in  another 
country.  The  people  were  British  and 
showed  it  in  their  looks  as  well  as  by 
their  speech,  which  was  decidedly  Eng- 
lish. The  car  was  soon  filled  with  people 
going  out  for  their  "  'oliday  hin  honor  hof 
'er  majesty."  And  we  remembered  that 
these  were  the  times  of  the  queen's  jubilee 
as  well  as  ours.  The  dear  old  lady  across 
the  water,  who  for  si.xty  two  years  now 
has  ruled  her  people  so  well  and  has  set 
them  such  a  good  Christian  example,  is 
as  truly  loved  by  her  loyal  subjects  in 
far  off  America  as  by  those  nearer  her 
throne. 

We  were  soon  moving  steadily  up  the 
incline  on  to  level  ground,  with  the  river 
a  great  many  feet  below.  The  car  moved 
slowly  even  after  we  reached    the  plain 


keeping  about  a  third  of  a  mile  from  the 
river  bank,  and  turning  to  the  left  instead 
of  to  the  right  in  passing  other  cars  on 
the  way.  We  caught  an  occasional 
glimpse  of  the  river  through  the  trees  as 
we  glided  along,  but  its  roar  was  entirely 
stilled  by  the  noise  of  the  car.  The  dif- 
ferent characteristics  of  the  two  nations 
struck  me  forcibly — on  the  one  hand,  the 
adventurous  Yankee  spirit,  and  on  the 
other,  that  of  the  plodding,  conservative 
Englishman. 

Above  the  Falls  the  view  of  the  river 
and  surrounding  country  is  beautiful 
from  the  Canada  side,  more  beautiful  than 
from  our  own,  1  think. 

After  spending  some  time  in  Canada, 
we  returned  to  our  native  land  over  the 
bridge.  We  looked  about  for  our  old 
man,  but  he  was  not  to  be  seen.  He 
evidently  had  forgotten  all  about  us.  1 
had  hoped  that  we  would  see  him  that  I 
might  have  the  satisfaction  of  telling  him 
that  our  trip  was  the  finest  in  the  world. 

"I'm  nearly  dead  with  hunger,"  said 
Miss  Meade,  "and  the  next  thing  is  to 
hunt  up  our  restaurant."  This  we  had 
little  trouble  in  doing.  The  meal  was  so 
excellent,  the  house  was  so  cool  and  com- 
fortable, and  we  were  so  warm  and  tired 
that  I  said,  'I'm  not  going  to  move  from 
here.  I'm  going  to  lie  down  on  that 
couch  in  the  parlor  and  sleep  till  train 
time. " 

"Indeed,"  said  Miss  Meade  indignant- 
ly, "you  are  going  to  do  nothing  of  the 
kind.  You  are  going  out  with  me  this 
instant  to  the  tower.  After  that  we  will 
have  a  carriage  ride  and  then  there  will 
still  be  time  1  think  for  us  to  take  a  trip 
on  the  Maid  of  the  Mist.  Being  only 
girls  without  a  chaperon  we  cannot  take 
in  all  the  sights,  but  we  can  and  must  do 
this  much. " 

I  saw  that  she  was  determined,  so  I 
consented,  under   protest  however.      We 
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decided  to  go  on  the  Maid  of  the  Mist 
first,  fearing  that  it  would  be  too  late  if 
we  left  it  till  the  last.  So,  paying  our 
money  at  the  station,  we  were  put  into  a 
queer  little  car  and  slid  down  to  the 
wharf  on  the  river.  Here  stood  the  little 
Maid  rocking  to  and  fro.  As  we  stepped 
on  board  we  were  each  handed  a  large 
heavy  water-proof  coat  and  hood  in  which 


hour,  I  shut  my  teeth  together  hard  and 
made  the  best  of  it.  I  looked  around 
when  this  feeling  came  over  me,  and 
Miss  Meade  was  white  and  looked  sad. 
But  two  women  sitting  near  us  were 
chatting  with  each  other  as  though  noth- 
ing unusual  was  going  on;  and  thinking 
that  was  the  proper  thing  to  do,  I  tried 
to  appear  unconcerned  and  began  talking 


we    enveloped    ourselves.      We    laughed   |  to  my  friend,  just  as  if   I    were   enjoying 


merrily  at  each  other  when  we  were 
dressed,  we  looked  so  ridiculous,  but 
everybody  looked  just  alike,  so  we  did 
not  mind.     I  had  read  of  this  brave  little 


myself  to  death.  This  sensation  only 
lasted  about  five  minutes,  fortunately; 
that  was  long  enough. 

After  leaving  the  boat  we    took    in  the 


craft,   and    had    imagined    that    the    trip  |  rest  of  the  sights,    bought    curios,   views 
would  be  very  dangerous,  but  everything   1  and    keepsakes    until    our    purses    were 

empty  and    our    arms 


full,  then  we  went  to 
the  station,  thorough- 
ly tired   out. 

There  had  only 
been  one  thing  dur- 
ing the  day  to  mar 
my  pleasure,  and  that 
was  that  Becky  was 
not  with  me.  She 
was  sitting  up  wait- 
ing for  me  when  I 
got  home,  late  in  the 
evening,  and  demand- 
ed a  description  of 
my    trip,    but    I    was 


MAID   OF  THE   MIST.  " 


NIAGARA    FALLS    AND    THE 

seemed  to  be  perfectly  safe,  and  I  did  not  I  too  tired  to  talk  and  could  only  give  her 
feel  the  least  fear,    in    fact    I    enjoyed  it  |  a    quiet   "Hood  night"    as    I   dropped  off 


too  much  to  think  of  fear.  From  here 
we  got  the  best  view  of  the  Falls,  when 
the  spray  kept  out  of  our  eyes  long 
enough  for  us  to  see.  We  went  up 
almost  to  the  foot  of  them,  where  the 
water  was  seething  and  whirling,  and  the 
mist  like  heavy  rain.  The  little  boat 
was  tossing  about  right  nicely,  and  I 
began  to  have  an  unnatural  longing  to 
set  foot  upon  our  dear  American  soil 
again--and  soon!  But  as  there  was  no 
possibility  of  such  a    thing    for    half    an 


into  a  sound  sleep. 


R.   C.  I. 


REQRET  AND  JOY. 


The  night-winds  tell  a  mournful  tale, 
Oh,  hear  them  moan  and  sigh; 

They  speak  to  me  of  by-gone  days — 
The  days  that  cannot  die. 

And  snowflakes  on  the  frozen  ground. 
So  pure,  and  white,  and  cold, 

Are  whispering  of  the  other  days — 
The  happy  days  of  old. 
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Just  hear  the  trees  across  the  hills! 

They  creak  and  groan  and  sway, 
And  beckon  to  the  icy  moon 

Who  sails  above  at  play. 

The  river-bed  is  hard  and  cold, 

And  o'er  its  icy  mirror, 
Jack  Frost  is  chasing  boys  and  girls, 

And  nipping  at  each  ear. 

But  do  thev  mind  a  pinch  from  Jack? 

Why  no!  they  think  it  great 
To  have  him  chase   them  o'er  the  ice, 

While  merrily  they  skate. 


O!  boys  and  girls  don't  hurry  on 

And  leave  sweet  childhood's  ways — 

Play  on  and  on,  and  skate  and  run. 
For  those  are  blessed  da3'S. 

O!  happy  days — O!  joyous  days — 
When  we  were  girls  and  boys — 

When  we  were  playing  with  old  Jack, 
And  drinking  winter's  joys. 

Dear  boys  and  girls — when  years  have  passed, 

The  sparkling  ice  and  snow 
Will  bring  to  mind  the  days  of  youth. 

And  you  will  prize  them  so. 


The  winter  winds  will  oft  remind 

You  of  those  pleasures  then, 
And  when  the  snowflakes  softly  fall 

You'll  live  them  o'er  again. 

Nina  IViiishw  Eckari. 


TOPICS  OF  THE  TIMES. 


ST.    VALENTINE   S     DAY. 

St.  Valentine's  Day,  the  14th  of  Feb- 
ruary, has  been  observed  for  many  cen- 
turies by  the  English-speaking  peoples, 
and  also  by  some  of  the  so-called  Latin 
races.  Just  which  particular  saint  the 
day  takes  its  name  from  is  not  now 
clear,  for  tradition  supplies  us  with  a 
Hot  of  no  less  than  fifty- two  holy  men  of 
this  name  who  were  sainted,  and  at 
least  three  of  these  are  directly  con- 
nected with  the  fourteenth  day  of  the 
second  and  shortest  month  of  the  year. 
One  of  them  was  beaten  with  clubs  and 
then  beheaded  near  Rome  on  the  day 
which  now  bears  his  name,  after  having 
converted  a  Roman  priest  who  was  ap- 
pointed to  win  the  Christian  back  to 
idolatry.  Another  is  reputed  to  have 
cured  the  deformed  and  epileptic  son  of 
a  Greek  orator  living  at  Rome,  where- 
fore his  birthday,  the  14th  of  February, 
is  specially  set  apart  among  certain 
peoples  for  prayers  in  behalf  of  children 
who  sutler  from  fits  and  similar  troubles. 
Still  another  was  a  zealous  preacher  of 
Christianity  in  what  is  now  southeastern 
Germany,  and  became  the  hrst  bishop 
of  the  region  where  he  labored;  he  was 
martyred,  and  his  memory  is  kept  on 
the  fourteentli. 

But  whatever  may  have  been  the  rea- 
son for  observing  the  day  in  earlier 
times,  and  among  Catholic  peoples,  who 
venerate  and  pay  such  honor  to  their 
illustrious  dead,  the  fourteenth  of  Feb- 
ruary   in    our    times    has  an    observance 
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peculiarly  its  own.  Coming  as  it  does 
well  toward  the  end  of  the  winter,  and 
usually  when  the  rigor  and  severity  of 
the  season  are  past,  it  is  held  to  denote 
a  speedy  change  to  the  pleasant  days  of 
springtime.  A  popular  notion  is  that  it 
is  on  this  day  that  the  birds  choose  their 
mates,  though  the  birds  have  ways  and 
times  and  tastes  of  their  own  about  their 
love-making  and  their  other  doings 
which  humanity  cannot  half  understand 
or  describe.  But  whether  taking  pattern 
or  not  after  the  supposed  example  of 
the  birds,  youths  and  maidens  on  this 
day  are  wont  to  exchange  love-messages 
and  tokens — and  that  is  the  present  sig 
nificance  and  observance  of  the  day. 

It  is  by  no  means  an  unpleasant  cus- 
tom, where  followed  within  propriety 
and  reason.  "In  the  spring,''  says  the 
poet,  "the  young  man's  fancy  lightly 
ttirns  to  thoughts  of  love" — and  what 
is  true  of  the  3'oung  man  in  this  respect 
is  also  true  of  the  young  woman.  Surely 
there  can  be  no  harm  in  their  taking 
advantage  of  the  day  devoted  to  St. 
\'alentine,  and  sending  to  one  another 
tender  messages  and  tokens  of  affection. 
That  this  is  usually  done  anonymously 
does  but  add  the  spice  of  curiosity  to 
the  pleasure  with  which  any  right-minded 
person  receives  the  confession  of  an  ac- 
quaintance's pure  love.  Besides,  it 
sometimes  furnishes  a  shield  for  bashful- 
ness,  and  in  many  instances  it  has  led, 
like  many  another  small  incident,  to 
results     abounding     in      happiness     and 

joy- 
But  the  practice  of  sending  valentines 
has  its  evils  and  abuses  also;  and  it  is  of 
these  that  I  wish  more  particularly  to 
speak.  A  vicious  or  corrupt  mind  can 
turn  the  most  innocent  custom  to  a  base 
use.  Even  that  which  is  sometimes 
done  as  a  joke  proves  cruel  and  is  a 
source    of  pain.      And    when  a    person  is 


able  to  conceal  his  own  identity  while 
paying  off  a  grudge,  or  playing  a  joke, 
or  holding  up  to  ridicule,  or  wounding 
the  feelings  of  another — -this  by  means 
of  an  anonymous  letter — he  not  only  de- 
serves contempt  but  may  also  be  con- 
sidered   a  coward. 

Of  late  years  the  so-called  "comic" 
valentine  has  made  its  appearance.  It 
ought  to  be  called  "ugly"  instead  of 
comic,  for  there  is  really  nothing  comic 
about  it.  Printed  in  loud  colors  is  a 
miserable  picture,  accompanied  by  a 
still  more  wretched  verse — the  whole 
printed  upon  a  cheap  rag  of  paper — and 
this  is  the  thing  that  many  children  spend 
money  for  and  postage  stamps  to  send 
to  their  associates.  Instead  of  delicate 
affection,  there  is  coarse  vulgarity  in  the 
words.  Instead  of  beauty  and  tender- 
ness, there  is  insult  and  caricature  in 
the  picture.  Instead  of  bearing  joy 
and  pleasure,  it  carries  pain  and  disgust 
to  the  one  who  receives  it.  While  the 
sender  of  a  real  valentine  may  not  wish 
the  receiver  to  know  who  sent  it,  by 
reason  of  delicacy,  or  bashfulness,  or 
because  of  the  general  custom,  he  or 
she  is  at  least  not  ashamed  of  it.  The. 
sender  of  one  of  these  ugly  things,  how- 
ever, keeps  the  receiver  in  ignorance  for 
the  latter  reason  alone;  if  he  is  not 
ashamed  of  his  act,  he  ought  to  be. 

Can  I  say  anything — need  I  say  any- 
thing more — to  induce  every  one  of  my 
readers  to  join  in  a  general  movement 
against  "comic"  valentines?  They  have 
no  business  in  the  hands  of  any  boy  or 
girl,  or  in  the  home  of  any  parent,  who 
values  decency  and  purity.  They  are 
an  outrage  upon  a  pretty  custom  and 
upon  true  beautj-;  they  show  no  sense  of 
humor,  and  indicate  a  low  tastes;  and  the 
rubbish  heap  or  the  furnace  is  the  best 
and  only     place     for   them. 

77;.?  Editor. 
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Our  um  folks. 


ONE  BEAUTIFUL  VALENTINE. 


Mayo  and  Lydia  were  two  of  the 
happiest    little    children    in    the    world. 

They  lived  in  the  sunshine  of  the 
heart  continually;  loving  and  beloved, 
at  home,  at  school  or  wherever  they 
happened  to  be.  They  were  so  much  to 
each  other,  this  brother  and  sister,  that 
they  took  little  notice  of  the  rest  of  the 
world. 

One  afternoon  in  February,  a  f-ew  days 
before  the  "14th,"  Lydia  was  studying 
her  Sunday  School  lesson,  when  a  new 
av/akening  seemed  to  come  to  her.  A 
portion  of  the  lesson  was  from  Christ's 
sermon  on   the  mount. 

"Blessed  are  the  peace-makers,  for 
they  shall  be  called  the  children  of  God.  " 

This  passage  attracted  Lydia's  atten- 
tion. She  read  it  over  several  times; 
she  wondered  if  Mayo  had  noticed  it  in 
the  lesson;  and  if  he  had  thought  of  it 
as  she  now  did;  whether  he  had  heard 
what  she  did  in  the  school  room  that 
afternoon:  and  what  ought  to  be  done, 
if  anything. 

Leaving  the  big,  home  Eible  lying 
open  on  the  table,  the  little  girl  ran 
away  to  find  her  brother. 

Mayo  was  busy  with  his  skates  and 
sled,  but  when  his  sister  mentioned 
the.r  Sunday  School  lesson,  he  left  his 
play  and  went  with  her  to  read  and 
learn  what  they  had  been  given  for  the 
next  Sabbath 

Lydia  told  him  what  she  had  discov- 
ered in  the  verse  which  had  taken  her 
attention. 

"See,  Mayo,"  she  said;  "the  peace- 
makers are  to  be  called  the  children 
of  God. " 

Her   blue    eyes    were    very    serious    as 


she  looked  into  her  brother's,  and  he 
began  to  wonder  what  he  had  done  to 
disturb  the  peace,  or  what  was  coming 
next. 

"1  never  thought  about  this  before, 
Mayo,"  the  little  sister  continued:  "but, 
do  you  think  tlie  children  in  our  room 
at  school  are  peace- makers,  when  they 
treat  Maggie  Myers  as  they  do?" 

Mayo  looked  serious  too  at  this  ques- 
I  tion,  and  said  earnestly,  "No,  Lydia, 
I  think  they  do  very  wrong  in  making 
fun  of  Maggie,  and  teasing  her  so  much; 
did  you  hear  today  what  those  worst 
ones  were  planning  to  plague  her  with 
when  St.   Valentine's  day  comes?" 

"Only  a  little  of  it;  I  knew  they  were 
getting  up  some  kind  of  a  trick,  as  they 
call  it,  but  I  did  not  pay  much  atten- 
tion to  it:   what  did  they  say?" 

"They  are  going  to  get  a  great  lot  of 
ugly  valentines  and  pin  them  onto 
Maggie's  little,  old  shawl,  so  they  will 
dangle  about  and  look  very  funny,  and 
every  one  will  have  to  laugh  when  she 
goes  along.  The  girls  who  like  to 
tease  her  are  going  to  stand  and  talk 
pleasantly  to  her,  and  make  believe  they 
like  her,  while  the  boys  are  fastening 
the  ugly  valentines  to  her  shawl;  and 
then  they  and  every  one  will  laugh  at 
Maggie,  and  she  won't   know  why." 

"That  will  be  the  meanest  thing  yet!" 
said  Lydia,  looking  a?  if  she  could  cry. 
After  thinking  for  a  few  moments,  she 
added: 

"Mayo,  don't  you  think  we  might  do 
something  about  it  to  help  poor  Maggie; 
and  to  get  the  other  children  to  be  good 
to  her?  If  we  only  could,  we  should 
then  be  peace-makers;  we  should  be 
truly  the  children  of  God." 

'I  wish  we  could,  Lydia,  but  I  don't 
see  how  we  can,"  said  Mayo.  But  he 
had  scarcely  finished  the  sentence  when 
his  face    brightened   up,    and    he    almost 
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shouled,  "Oh,  yes  I  do,  too!  I  believe 
I  have  just  thought  of  the  very  way. 
You  see,  Lydia,  the  boys  often  ask  me 
if  I  don't  want  to  join  them  in  what 
they  call  their  fun;  but  you  know  I 
never  do.  Still,  they  treat  me  well, 
and  some  of  the  worst  ones  even 
seem  to  look  up  to  me  a  little;  and 
sometimes  they  will  listen  to  me  when 
I  say  'oh  I  wouldn't  do  that,'  or,  'let's 
get  our  lessons,  boys,'  something,  you 
know,  to  make  them  think  of  what  they 
ought  to  be  doing.  " 

"Oh,  good!"  cried  Lydia;  "you  can 
get  them  not  to  tease  her  any  more, 
can't  you.   Mayo?     I  am  so  glad'" 

"No  I  can't  do  it  alone,"  answered 
Mayo.'  "You  will  have  to  help  me, 
and  maybe  we  will  have  to  get  Miss 
Camp  to  help  us  too." 

"How  could  our  teacher  help  us?" 
asked  Lydia;  "you  would  not  tell  her 
about  how  the  children  act;  that  would 
be  tattling.  " 

"No,  I  must  not  tell  her  about  it, 
they  made  a  confidant  of  me:  but  the 
girls  are  in  this  game  as  well  as  the 
boys.  And  you  heard  a  little  about  it 
in  the  school  room.  I  think  you  could 
talk  with  Miss  Camp  about  it,  and 
without  telling  much,  only  that  Maggie 
is  to  be  made  fun  of  and  plagued,  you 
can  get  her  to  talk  to  us  all  to- 
gether on  the  subject  of  kindness,  doing 
as  we  would  like  to  be  done  by,  and  so 
on,  which  will  help  to  make  the  bo3-s 
more  willing  to  listen  to  me.  You  see 
there  are  too  many  of  them  for  me  to 
stand  an\'  show  in  trying  to  get  them  to 
give  up  the  game  they  are  starting  in 
now. " 

"I  know  the  best  thing  to  do  first  in 
it,"  said  Lydia.  "Let's  tell  mother, 
and  get  her  to  advise  us;  she  will  see 
how  we  can  do  the  most  good  and  the 
least  harm. " 


"That's  true,"  said  Mayo,   "and  that's 
what  we'll  do. " 

L.  L.    Greene  Richards. 

(TO  BE  CONTINUED.) 


FOR  THE  LETTER=BOX. 


Dear  Letter-Box:  We  live  near  the 
town  of  Mesa,  Arizona.  I  am  eleven 
years  old.  I  have  seen  a  man  with  pink 
skin  and  pink  eyes;  which  I  think  is 
quite  wonderful. 

Girty  Burton. 

[Note:. — Our  little  correspondent  no 
doubt  refers  here  to  what  is  called  an 
"albino;"  that  is,  a  petson  whose  body, 
by  some  defect,  is  lacking  in  that  sub- 
stance which  gives  the  usual  color  to 
the  skin,  eyes  and  hair.  Albinos  are 
rarely  seen,  but  tliey  are  more  common 
among  the  colored  race  than  among  the 
whites.      En.] 


Pfafftown,  Forsyth  Co.,  N.  C. 

Dear  Letter-Box:  Last  summer 
thirty-six  Mormon  Elders  held  their  con- 
ference here.  I  had  the  privilege  of 
hearing  two  of  the  presidents  preach. 
Mama  wanted  to  take  some  of  the 
Elders  home  and  entertain  them,  but 
papa  at  first  thought  we  could  not. 
Mama  prayed  about  it,  and  the  Lord 
made  papa  feel  right;  so  we  had  the 
pleasure  of  having  some  of  the  Elders  at 
our  house,  and  of  waiting  on  them.  And 
we  all  feel  blest  over  it,  even  papa. 

Your  true  friend, 

Mamie  Pfaff. 


Springdale,    Washington   Co.,   Utah. 

Dear  Letter-Box:  Seven  years  ago 
I  was  at  Upper  Kanab  when  I  took  sick, 
and  was  obliged  to  stay  in  bed  for  many 
weeks.      My    folks    thought  I   was    going 
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to  die,  and  I  thought  so  too,  but  when 
the  Elders  administered  to  me  I  got 
well.  This  strengthened  my  faith  and  I 
am  ever  thankful  to  God  our  Heavenly 
Father  for  His  merciful  blessings  to  us. 
Annice  Gifford,   age  14  years. 


Elder  Don  Spafford,  now  laboring  as  a 
missionary  in  Rhode  Island,  forwards 
two  letters  written  by  little  girls  in  the 
city  of  Providence.  He  says  that  when 
he  went  on  his  mission  he  took  with 
him  from  his  home  two  or  three  copies 
of  the  Juvenile,  and  these  he  showed 
to  his  little  Sunday  School  class  away 
off  in  New  England,  and  loaned  them  to 
the  children.  The  following  letters  tell 
the  rest: 

Dear  Letter-Box:  I  am  nine  years 
old,  living  in  Providence,  so  far  away 
from  Salt  Lake  City.  I  like  to  read  the 
Letter-Box.  We  have  a  nice  Sunday 
School;  the  Elders  come  to  teach  us. 
Sarah  Helen  Morris. 

Dear  Letter-Box:  The  Elders  let  us 
read  some  of  the  Juveniles  and  I  love  to 
read  the  letters  written  by  the  children 
of  the  Sunday  School.  I  am  not  a 
member  of  the  Church,  but  we  have  a 
little  Sunday  School  class  at  our  house. 
My  mother  has  been  dead  three  years  and 
left  six  children  —  the  baby  was  a  half 
hour  old.  When  I  left  home  my  mother 
was  all  right,  and  when  I  came  home  at 
night,  two  doctors  were  there  and  they 
would  not  let  us  in.  It  was  fivd  o'clock 
when  she  died.  I  would  like  to  go  to 
Salt  Lake  City  very  much. 

Ethel  Moms,  age  11  years. 


Orderville,   Kane  Co.,  Utah. 

Dear  Letter-Box:      My    home    is    on 

the  North  Fork,  at  the  head  of    the  Vir- 

gen  River  during  the  summer  time.     We 

go  up    there    about    the    middle    of  May 


and  stay  there  until  the  last  of  October 
or  the  first  of  November.  There  my 
father  raises  large  crops  of  potatoes  and' 
lots  of  small  grain,  such  as  wheat,  oats 
and  barley.  And  we  make  butter  and 
cheese.  We  have  a  water  power  that 
runs  the  churn  and  also  the  circular  saw 
that  saws  all  our  stove  wood;  quakingasp 
trees  are  very  plentiful  there.  The  corn- 
cracker  and  the  grind-stone  are  run  by 
the  same  power.  And  down  below  about 
fifteen  rods  they  have  another  power  that 
runs  the  thresher.  Our  threshing  ma- 
chine is  set  on  a  log  barn,  which  is  built 
on  the  side  of  a  hill,  so  they  can  drive 
a  wagon  under  the  thresher.  The  grain 
falls  ten  feet  before  it  reaches  the  wagon- 
box.  The  straw  falls  fifteen  feet  over 
into  the  barn,  upon  some  rafters  which 
are  placed  on  purpose  for  the  cattle  to 
feed  under.  The  thresher  is  so  arranged 
that  father  and  my  three  brothers  can  do- 
the  threshing  alone. 

Ida  May  Stevens,  age  11  years. 


Mapleton,  Utah. 
Dear  Letter-Box:  I  am  the  only  girl 
in  the  family  of  five  children.  We  have 
a  pet  bantam  hen;  last  year  she  laid 
about  one  hundred  eggs,  after  which  we 
set  her  and  she  came  off  with  nine  little 
roosters.  She  was  very  proud  of  them 
and  proved  to  be  a  very  good  mother. 
She  would  sit  on  our  shoulder  and  eat 
corn  from  our  hand.  We  also  have  a 
dog  named  Pomp.  When  I  play  on  the 
organ  he  will  come  and  sit  by  me  with 
his  head  up  and  howl — we  call  it  singing. 
Reha   Tew,    age  11   rears. 

Other  letters  have  been  received, 
which  we  feel  to  acknowledge,  though 
space  will  not  permit  us  to  publish 
them,  from  Nora  and  Percinda  But- 
terfield,  (aged  9  years)  of  Herriman, 
Salt  Lake  County;  Fanny  Gould  (aged 
13)     Parowan;     Ethel     R.     Tietjen     (10) 
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Santaquin,  who  sends  us  a  poem,  writ- 
ten and  composed  by  herself,  about  her 
baby  sister;  Frankie  E.  (9)  and  Edwin 
(11)  Harris,  Woodruff,  Oneida  County, 
Idaho;  and  from  the  following  named 
writers  residing  at  Springdale,  Washing- 
ton County,  Utah:  Harriet  Flanigan  (U), 
Mary  Crawford  (11),  Lavinia  and  Malin- 
da  Hepworth  (13),  Margery  (9),  Cilvy 
(10),  and  Adelia  (13)  Gifford. 

Note: — A  very  pleasing  feature  in 
many  of  the  little  letters  we  receive  is 
the  great  faith  manifested  by  the  chil- 
dren in  the  ordinance  of  administration 
for  the  healing  of  the  sick.  Hundreds 
of  our  little  friends  give  earnest  testi- 
monies, and  bear  witness  to  the  fact  of 
having  seen  and  realized  the  goodness 
and  power  of  the  Lord  in  restoring  to 
health  and  strength  those  who  have  been 
greatly  afflicted.  Though  only  a  few  of 
these  testimonies  can  be  published,  we 
are  glad  to  have  them  written,  and  de- 
sire to  see  the  faith  of  the  children 
nourished  and  increased  continually,  un- 
til it  shall  become  perfect. 


SELFISHNESS. 


So.ME  time  ago  I   was  coming   along  a 
country  road  in  Utah.     Being  tired,  I  sat 
down    to    rest    by    the    side    of    a  small 
stream.      just  then    a  butterfly— I   guess 
he    also    was    tired — alighted     on    some 
rocks    a    short    distance    from    me.       No 
sooner    had    he   done    so    than  a    fly    ran 
over  and  began  to  pinch  him.      The  but- 
terfly flew  over  to  another  rock;  but  the 
fly  pursued  him   and  continued  to  annoy 
him.       The    butterfly    looked  at    the  fly, 
and  I   fancied   I  heard    him    say,    "Why 
can    you    not    leave    me    alone?     Surely 
this  world  is  large  enough  for  us  both!" 
But  the    fly    continued  to  tease  the  poor 
butterfly    until    he    had    to    rise    and  fly 
away.      The   fly  seemed   to  chuckle    with 
delight,    when    just    then    a    large    toad 
crept  up  from  behind  a  rock,  and  the  next 
moment  the  selfish  fly  was  in  the  toad's 
stomach. 

I  think  we  can  learn  a  lesson  from  this 
true  story,  and  that  is,  not  to  begrudge 
another  his  portion  in  life,  for  God  has 
made  this  world  large  enough  for  us  all. 


YE  WHO  ARE  CALLED  TO  LABOR. 


WoRr>s  PROM  L.  D.  S.  Hymn  Book. 


g^-4-  g-F|f;— J— *-T-;-F«— »-^-g-F*-^— S-;— S-rgf-^T-Fg  y;— ?— »-^-  g^ 

1.  Ye    who   are  called  to      labor         and  min  -  ig-ter      for     God,     Blest  with  the     roy  -  al 

2.  O       let    not  vain     am-bi  -  tion     nor  worldly        glory       stain     Your  minds  so  pure    and 

3.  And  while  you  roam  as    pilgrims    and  strangers    on  this    earth,       O       do     not     be     dis- 

4.  Rich  blessings  do      a  -  wait  you,    and  God  will  give  you  faith.     You  shall  be  crowned  with 

y-%  A -'d — ' — •• — f— — •— 1-3 — t — t— E- — '' — ^ — ^— F»-!-»--F»— F-» — • — •— — •  d 


'A-i'=^-J=i-{ihzz^=:^-=^^ 


^^t-^i^ 


±zz-^=. 


Priesthood,  ap  -  pointed     by  His  word    To  preach  among     the   nations  the  news  of     Gospel 

ho  -  ly   —  acquit    yourselves  like  men;  While  lifting    up  your  voices  like  trumpets  long  and 

couraged,  with  songs  of   joy    go  forth;      Rejoice      in      tribu  -  lation,  for  your  reward     is 

glo  -  ry      and    triumph     ov  -  er  death,  And  soon  you'll  come  to  Zi-on,  and  bear  your   many 
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Chorus,     p 


And     publish     on     the  mountains,  sal-  va- tlon,  truth  and  peace. 

Say       to      the   slumb'ring  nations,  "Prepare     to   meet  yoar  God!"     Come,    oh   come    to 

Re    -    member  that  your    Savior       lilse    sorrows     did    endure. 

No     more    to  taste    of     sorrow,     but   glorious  crowns  re-celve.     Come,  come,  come, 


gipEj:ggggg^£^g: 


tr:c»:zi».i— J— I 


-•-■i — •- 


itr:t 


1  i-^_vi 


'""    "      '-^ 


„,— J— .. 


Ores. 

mi 


f 

— I— r-l- 


IlN- 


come,    oh    come  to        me,    .    . 
come,  come,  come,        come,  come. 


wea  -  ry,         heavy 


1 


lad 


m 


:>-t-t— 


en, 


p                                                 Cres. 

N 

-^ 1 12 ^^2 1^ 1 J J \     ^ ^^_ 

E^i~ 

come,      oh    come     to      me. 


Come,     oh    come  to      me, 
Come,  come,  come,      come,  come. 


come,     oh     come      to 
come,  come,   come, 


«  ^ 


z»z^i-^z 


i 


Bit. 


me,    .    . 
come,  come. 


wea    -    ry,      heavy      lad 


en,    come,     oh    come     to         me. 


9-i 


h—z»^^—^ziw-:szz 


-tzz 


•>—    +-    +- 1 


'5-  - 


■-^^=zzz:z'i-J:tzir=^^iL9zz:zwzztzc czzii 


Note. — The  above  hymn  witli  the  music  accompanying  it  is  a  favorite  one  with  our  missionaries 
abroad.  It  is  quite  appropriate  for  ward  entertainments  such  as  are  tendered  to  departing  mission- 
aries; and,  as  the  music  is  not  in  any  of  our  home  publications,  we  herewith  present  it  for  the  benefit 
of  those  who  may  desire  to  use  it. 


SAYS  '^--,. 

Fojs  dailv  use  it-not  only  imparts:  a  soft,- 
velvety  moutb.n'^ss  to  tlie  fact?  but  w.nlike  many 
bother  preparations.  I  find  it  is  oi'  positive  benefit 
Ho  tlie  skiu,"     ,',,•• 

She  refci'.H  to  (he  renowned 

POZZONI'S  MEOiCAfEl)  COMPLEXICN  POWDERS. 

You  tniiy  not  believe  ihls' 80  sertd  to 
•        POZZONl,  ST.  LOUTS.  MO.,  For  Free  SumpW.       ! 


Vv^.  3.  RIERCE, 


MtNUFICTURER 
...OF... 


SCHOOL  SUPPLIES, 

Sehool,   Chuneh,   Opena      pORNlTURH 
SALT    LAKE   CITY,    ■     UTAH, 

"WRITE  FOR  CATALOGUE. 


There's  Only 

One  Railroad 

That  operates  its  trains  on  the  famous  block 
system  between  Omaha  and  Chicago; 

That  lights  its  trains  by  electricity  throughout; 

That  uses  the  celebrated  electric  berth  reading 
lamp; 

And  that  road  is  the 

CHICAGO,  MILWAUKEE, 

&  ST.  PAUL 

It  also  operates  steam-heated  vestibuled  trains, 
carrying  the  latest  private  compartment 
cars,  library  buffet  smoking  cars,  and  palace 
drawing-room  sleepers. 

Parlor  cars,  free  reclining  chair  cars  and  the  very 
best  dining  car  service. 

For  lowest  rates  to  any  point  east,  apply  to  ticket 

agents,  or  address 

L.  L.  DOWNING, 

Commercial  Agt. 

in  South,  West  Temple  St.,  Salt  Lake  City. 

(When  writing    please 


It  Will  Pay  You 

To  examine  our  show  cases  and  see  our 
superior  work  to  others.  Then  come 
and  have  your  Photos  taken  by  us. 
Cabinets  from  S2.00  to  $3.00  per  dozen. 
Best  work. 

P.  S. — Do  not  send  your  Photographs 
east  or  give  them  to  an  agent  to  have 
them  enlarged.  Come  to  us  first  and 
see  ours  and  compare  with  those  you 
have  had  done  by  agents,  and  you  will 
give  us  your  orders. 

MATSON  BROS., 
PHOTOGRAPHERS. 

2i2>^  STATE  ST.,  SALT  LAKE  CITY. 

Whatever  Style  of  Pens 
You  Adopt  in  Your  School 

We  are  sure  to  be  able  to  suit  you, 
either  in  the  ordinary  style,  or  pens 
for  vertical  writing. 
Ask  your  stationer  for  them  or  place 
them  on  your  requisitions  and  do 
not  be  satisfied  unless  you  get 

— jesterbrooh'0. 

Ill  ESlEiii  SlEEl  PEi  CO. 


Works,  Camden,  N.  J. 


26  John  Street,  New  York. 


(UalKefs 

Tamily 

Soap 

CONTAINS  NO  TREE  ALKALI 


IT   •«     HKS    r    NO    ••    ©QUHL. 

4  W-I'  .'5*  Si  €f  C* 

Best  for  all  purposes  and 
especially  adapted  for 
washing  woolen  goods.  ^ 

>j>;:$$:c-:8< 

It  mill  not  injape  Clothing,  Skin  of  Paint. 

FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE, 
mentien  this  paper.) 


CLEANLINESS   IS   NEXT   TO   GODLINESS. 


TWO  LONG  POOLS.  ^  ^ 

Private  Plunges 

and  Cub  Baths.  «  «  • 

The  BatJbs  are  Recommended 
by  all  the  Leading  Phys- 
icians of  the  city. 

see 

Everything  First-Class  and  run  in  a  Genteel 
Uanner.  The  Ladies  Hair  Dressing  and  Massage 
Department  is  Superior  in  its  appointments.  Mrs. 
Albrich,  the  Matron,  gives  Massage  Steam  and 
Electric  Baths.  Swimming  Lessons  for  Ladies 
and  Children.  Russian  Baths  and  Massage  for 
Men.  The  Towels  and  Suits  are  washed  by  the 
Empire  Steam  Laundry. 


Are  you  going  to  a  doctor  this  Conference  ? 
Have  you  some  Acute, 
Chronic  or  Private  Disease? 

^be  Salt  Xafte 
Ibot  Springs 
Sanitarium  •  •  • 

OflFer  you  reliable  services  and  Free 
Consultation. 


We  cure  Stomach,  Liver,  Kidney,  Bowel  and 
Bladder  trouble! ;  Diseases  of  Men  and  Women  ; 
Rheumatism,  Paralysis,  Nervous  Prostration,  and 
make  a  specialty  of  Whiskey,  Morphine,  Cocaine 
and  Tobacco  Habits. 


Our  building  and  office  is  at 

sa-54  W.  Third  South  Street, 
Salt  Lake  City,  -  -  Utah. 

0.  W.  HRRVCY,  n.  D., 

Superintendent. 


Save  your  Money  and    when   you   get  a 
dollar,  deposit  it  with 

Zfori^S  SaVTriSs  Bank 

TRUST 
COriPANY. 


.AND 


We  pay  4  per  cent,  interest  on  Saving 

Deposits  in  any  amount,  from  one  dollar 

to  thousands.    Write  for  any  information 

desired. 

WiLFORD  Woodruff,       George  M.  Cannon, 

President.  Cashier. 

(Wh«B  writiag    please 


ISN'T  AN  EASY  MATTER 


The  best  Oculists  and  Opticians  are  not  mag- 
icians.    They  can't  restore  sight  to  the  blind. 

Don't  wait  to  consult  until  you  can't  see  well. 
It's  little  things  that  count — a  little  headache,  a 
few  spots,  burning  sensations.  These  are  the 
warnings  to  be  heeded. 

It  is  better  too  early  than  too  late. 

Careful  examination  of  the  eyes  is  free  and 
painless. 

WVAXTT, 

GRADUATE  AND  PRACTICAL  OPTICIAN.     172  MAIN  ST. 


We    grind    all    lenses  on    the    premises  and 
piarantee  satisfaction. 

mention  this  paper.) 


Note 
The  Price. 

Note 

The  Quality. 

KANGAROO 

CALF  or 

BOX  GRAIN. 


•*VsiSoS>»' 


TRE 

PEOPLE'S 

FAVORITE 


SHOES  FOR  CHILDREN,  lace  or  button,  sizes 
5  to  8  75  cents,  sizes  8 '2  to  11  95  cents,  sizes 
11//2  to  2  $1.15.  We  pay  carriage.  Money  re- 
funded if  you  don't  like  them. 


LBAVK  SALT  LAKK  CITY: 

'•The  Overland  Limited"  for  Chicago,  St. 
Paul,  St  Louis,  Omaha,  Kansas  City, 
Decyer  and  Park  City 7  00a.m 

"The  Fast  Mall"  for  Chicago,  St.  Paul, 
St.  Louli,  Omaha,  Kansas  City  and 
Denver 6  40  p.  m 

ABBITB  SALT  LAKE  CITY: 

"The  Overland  Limited"  from  Chicago,  St. 
Paul,  St.  Louis,  Omaha,  Kansas  City, 
Denver  and  Park  City  3  16  p.m 

'•The  Fast  Mall"  from  Chicago,  St.  Paul, 
St.  Louis,  Omaha,  Kansas  City  and 
Denver 3  30  a.  m 


222  N*^  224  MAIN  ST 


Git)  Ticket  Office  201  Main  St.,  Sait  Lai(e  City. 

Telephone  No.  6S5. 

Only  one  night  on  the  road  to  Omaha,  two  nights 
to  Chicago  and  St.  Louis.  Other  lines  one  night  ad- 
ditional. 

The  Union  Pacific  Is  the  only  line  through  to  above 
points  without  change  of  cars,  and  the  only  line 
operating  Buffet  Smoking  and  Library  Cars  and 
Pullman  Dining  Cars,  with  11  'and  12  hours  quickest 
time  to  Mo.  Riv.  and  Chicago  respectively. 
H.  M.  OLAY.l 

General  Agent. 


ONLY 

SEVENTY  THREE 

HOURS. 

Salt  Lake 
- i^New  York 


By  a  recent  change  in  schedule  the  Overland  Lim- 
ited of  the  Union  Pacific  and  Nirth- Western  in  con- 
nection with  the  L.  S.  &  M.  S.  and  N.  Y.  C.  &  H.  R. 
R.  R.  now  make  the  unparalled  time  record  of  only 
three  days  to  New  York.  Train  leaves  Salt  Lake 
7:00  a.m.,  Ogden  8:10  am.,  daily,  arrives  Chicago 
7:45  a.m.,  and  Grand  Central  depot.  New  York  City, 
10:35  a.m.,  spcond  and  third  days  respectively.  Only 
one  change  of  cars  and  twelve  hours  quickest  time. 
For  purchase  of  tickets  and  reservation  of  berths  call 
at  the  "OLD  STAND." 


20J  MAIN  STREET, 

Or  Address, 

H.  M.  CLAY, 

General  Agent, 


Windham  Industry  Gooseberry. 

lant  Zlrees.  j-  j-  j- 

HaVBR     so     CHEKP. 

We  have  a  large  and  complete  assortment 
of  leading  varieties  ot  Fruit,  Sliade  and  Or- 
namental Trees.  Small  Fruits,  Roses,  Shrubs, 
etc.  Send  us  a  list  of  your  wants  or  call  at  our 
office  308-9  Atlas  Block.  Correspondence  so- 
licited.    Send  for  Descriptive  Catalogue. 

UTAH  rlUt^SHJ^Y  CO. 


When  writing    please  (mention  this  paper. 


20  CRHS  STOVES 


SOLD  TO  DATE,  THIS  SEASON. 


GOOD  STOCK  YET  ON  HAND,        , ,.„  »*)£  Tiic  ctat/c:  ftrnni  c 

AND  noRE  coniNQ.  OlE  ARE  THE  STOVE  PEOPIiE. 


CKLL     KISD     SEE     US. 


CO=OP.  WAGON  &  HACHINE  CO., 

Salt  Lake  City,  Ogden  and  Logan,  Utah. 
Montpelicr  and  Idaho  Falls,  Idaho,  jt^^ 


.GEO.    T.   OOEIiLi.    Gen  1   OQgp. 


Scenic  Iine-™^  World 


:DEMVERa«d 
RIO  GRANDE 
RAILROAD. 


THE  POPULAR  THROUGH 
CAR  LINE  FROM  THE  9i» 


NORTHWEST 


...TO  ALL  POINTS 


EAST 


a  F.  NEVINS,  General  Agent  S.  K.  HOOPER,  G.  P.  &  T.  A. 

SALT  LAKE  OTY,  UTAR  DENVER,  COLtt 


Story  OF  THE  Book  of  JIoFmon 

By  Elder  George  Reynolds. 


Second  Edition.       Revised  by  the  Author. 


Cloth  embossed,   $1.50.    .        Full  leather,   $2.00 
Full  leather,  gilt  edges,  $2.50. 

CANNON  &  SONS  CO.  have  much  pleasure 
in  announcing  the  issuance  at  reduced  prices,  of 
a  Second  Edition  of  this  popular  work,  for  which 
there  has  been  such  a  constant  demand  since  the 
first  edition  went  out  of  print. 

ORIGINKU  BNORKiilNGS. 

NSJaJ  TVPE.     OOOD   PHPSR. 

GEO.  e.  CANNON  &  SONS  CO., 

SALT  LAKE  CITY. 


A  CHOICE'  BREAKrA5T  MU5M 

•FEEDS  BRAin«»BODY-  F0R5&ltBV  YOUR  OROCER 


(When  writing    please    mention  this  paper.) 


OUR  $3.00  MEN'S  PANTS 

Made  from  Provo  Cloth  are  as  good  as  any  $4.50  Eastern.  OUR  f  10.00 
MEN'S  SUITS  made  from  Provo  Cloth  are  as  good  as  any  $15.00 
Eastern.  Our  own  make  of  Men's,  Women's  and  Children's  Hose,  Boys' 
and  Men's  Sweaters  and  Knit  Combination  Suits  are  better  than  Eastern 
goods. 

We  sell  Shirts,  Neckwear,  Underwear,  Handkerchiefs,  Home-made 
Hats  and  Children's  and  Boys'  Clothing  at  lower  prices  than  those  who 
profess  to  be  selling  out,  or  at  special  sales. 

Wool  Batting  for  Quilts,  50c  per  lb. 

CUXLER    BROS.    CO. 

36  riain  Street,  Salt  Lake  City. 


BOOK-KEEPING  AND  COMMON  ENGLISH  BRANCHES. 

Salt     Lake     Btisiness     College, 

76  West,  Second  South  Street,  SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 

f     WRITE  TODAY  FOR  INFORMATION. 

SEND  YOUR  FULL  NAME  AND  ADDRESS  a^nL^^iiiiiiii^ 

a  Life  Size  Portrait  of  the  late  President  WUford  Woodruff,  securely  packed  and  postpaid.  "DEWEY," 
and  other  heros  of  the  war,  Beautiful  Landscapes,  Fruit,  Flower  and  Game  pieces  artutiely  colored,  any  one 
worth  a  good  big  f  1.  no  printing  on  them.     We  send  them  out  simply  as  an  advertismont  at  less  than  cost. 
Tour  choice  at  20  cents,  secure  them  now  before  they  are  all  gone,  postpaid  to  any  address. 
We  make  the  finest  portraits  at  the  lowest  prices,  from  any  Photo. 

Aciar^o^ XJTjPs.H:   :F=OE.TI^jPi.IT    CO., 

Calder'a  Music  Palace.  Salt  Lake  City,   Utah. 


DflVNES  IHUSIG  GOIttPflNY, 

Successors  to  DAYNES  &  COALTER. 
■#H«-     THE     LEADING     7UVUSIC,     DEALERS.     -Jl-I^ 
CHICKERING,       ^  Special  Attention  given  to  ESTEY  ^ 

FISHER  and  V  PIANOS.  Mailorders.  and  I  ORGANS. 

STERLING  j  CATALOOUC  PRCC.  STERLING       ) 

'  >^  Publishers  of  L.  D.  S.  Anthem  Book.  ^ 

J.J.  DAYNES,  Jr.,  Manager.   P.  0.  Box  1090.  -=^^-- EVERYTHING  KNOWN  IN  MUSIC. 


There  Is 
no  substitute  for 


^     ROYAL 


POWDER 

Absolutely  Pur* 


Baking:  Powder. 


Wk^ 


POWDER 

Absolute)/  Puf* 


llie  Henry  Dinwoody  Furniture  Company 

Baby  CMtttAga,  Reff igfcratof i,  Fumhure,  Cafpeti, 
Wall  Paper,  Stores  and  Crockery.  J^J^J^J^J^J^J^Ji 

&t  W.  First  South  Street.  5ALT  LAKE  CITY,  OTAB. 


Z.  Q.  M.  I. 


It  is  well    known    that    this  famous    Institution   was 
originally    organized    for    the    importation  of 


9^^f<aT  fK^Y^Y[^r[d\z^ 


Growing  continuously,  it  is  now  the  most  reliable 
place  in  Utah  for  the  purchaser  of  Dress  and  Dry 
Goods,  Notions,  Wraps  and  Garments,  Boots,  Shoes 
and  Clothing,  Carpets  and  Wall  Paper,  Groceries, 
Stationery,  Hardware,  Tinware,  Crockery,  Glass, 
Stoves,  Ranges,  Tools,  Drugs,  etc.,  whether  the 
intent  be  to  buy  at  WHOLESALE  OR  RETAIL. 

MitH  Stmt.  Slit  Laki  City.  Utih.  T.  6.  WEBBER.  Sipirlituliil. 


VOXJ    CAH    {^HST    ASSUJ^ED  -?f- 


^•^GOOD  UUGK  and  prosperity 

In  t899  if  yoo  use 

HewlGU  Bros.  6o;s 

CROWN . 

Baking  Powder. 

PURE  HOME-GROUND  SPICES  and 
TRIPLE  FLAVORING  EXTRACTS.... 

For  Sale  Eyerywliere. 


Ask  for  them  and  J» j* 
Refuse  all  substitutes. 

[when  writing  plkask  mention  this  paper.] 


